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The Cauſes, Conliien, and Each 
Remieties of Sinne,- 


Depending mainly upon Contrition 
pen and Confefhon;” 


And they ſeconded, with Sacred and 
Comfortable paſſages, underthe matt. 


Cannoprk of Tears, 
and REpPENTANCE. 
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Ble (ſod are theythic moneneyfor they! hall be comforted. 
PzA'L. 136, 5. 


They that ſow in ett, rl reape in joy. KK 
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ROY : HOI OE He NC ap 


TO THE 


TRVLY NOBLE 
MAGNANIMOVS 


AND 
ILLUSTRIOUS LORD, 


IAMES, 


EARLE OF MONTROSE, 
Lord Graname, Baron of 


MurxbDpocGax, &c. 


Illuftrious LORD, 
—- gratefull duetie ; may 
WIL Pl = 6 "4h be reputed the childe of 
| reaſon, then(doubtleſle 

7. |S - dE, | my choiſeſt wiſhes, an 
| j TN'Is 4 19 Aﬀetion , muſt 
| 1 here fall proſtrate be- 
fore your auſpicuous 
"My friendlie face, faſt chayned, ' in the 
A 2 fetters 


Fj 


, _—_— 


Co -# | 
_ Fetters of. obedience; . Flatterie and- In- 


—— — 


A*ErisTtt DEpreAToORTE. * 


oratitude I diſdayneas hell : And to court 


your:Lo: with/clegant phraſes, werein- 


_ -deedas\mutchaswho would Tight a Candle, 


to light the Sunne : Your Noble and 'He- 
roicke Vertues light this Kingdome, and 
whotan give them light : For, as the Auro- 
re, of your honouxed reputation,ts become 
that Conſtantingpolitan Hyppodrome ,- to this 
our Northrene and virgine Albion; lo lyke- 
wiſe, the ſame'fingtlanitie of worth, hath 
raiſed yourawſpicuous ſelfe, to be the mo- 
numentall. glorie of your famous , and va- 
liant Predeceſſours , juſtly tearmed,. TI'u x 
Sword Or ScorLlanD: Your mor- 
ning of their Summers day hath fullic en- 
larged, the ſacred Trophees of theirmatch* 
We memorie ; beſt befitting-the -generofi- 
tie of your 'magnanimous. minde. That 
as the GR anAne, from long antiquitie, 
being the moſt ancient ſurname. of this 


agconquered Nation; fo they., your old 
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EyrsTte: Deprcartoritt. , 
aged Anceſtors, have leftalincdllconſtra. 
ation of their Valour and W orthineſſe, 
in- |- to bee inherent in-your molt hopetull per- 
le, 8 Jonage,, which God may long continueto 
le- ou, your Race, and your Poſteritie, My 
fumble requeſt , pleads the continuance - 
ro- |: of your favour, thatas your late renowned 
me || - Grand-tfather and Father;, were-unto mee 
his | both friendlie and favourable (proceeding 
ce- | from: their great goodneſle, not my de- 
ith | ſferts;) fo.expe&t 1 the fame from your 
10- | - tender bountie,, which hitherto beyond 
ra- | my merit, hath-beene exceeding kyndlie 
1 £ $ manifeſted. For thewhich,, my prayſeand 
Dr- | prayers, the:two ſiſters of myne Oblation, 
n- | -reſt-folidlie ingenochiated- at the feete of 
zh | yaur.confpicuous: Clemencie::: This:pre- 
£- | ſent worke in its ſecret Infancie;; was both 
iat | fſeene and peruſed by your Lo: but now 
ie, } enlarged, poliſhed, and-publiſhed : I have 
done-my beſt; though not my uttermoſt: 


The diſcourſe it ſelfe,: runneth moſt on 
£7 0 DH AY i. 
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Eersrie Dibicarorts: 
the cauſes, conditions, and remedies of ſm, 
and they ſharply linked ingeneralls aud par- 
ticulars ; The whok ſubſtance of x] 
bours, ſealing P the happinelse of a cm ah 


converſion to God, under the mourn' ng 


Cannopae, of Teares, and Repentance. The 


lynes are plaine, yetpithic; and although 
the ſubje& may carrie no loftic nor Po&- 
ricke ſtyle ; yet themanner, the matter, the 
Man, and his Muſe, arcall, andonly yours, 
and I left theirs , onlie to ferve you,, and 
your noble diſpolition. Accept therefore 
my good Lord, both the gift, and givers 
minde , with the ſame alacritie, as ' offer 
them in Love and humilitie; which being 
ſhelterd under your pious aud prudent Pa- 
tronage, ſhall enforce mee to remaine, as 
I vow ever tobe, whilſt T have being, -  . 


T our Honours moſt obſequions 
end moſt objer vant Oratonr, 


W ititian Litacovv. 
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The Prologue to the Reader. 


= Hou mayſt pernſe this worke , with kynde refed, 
Cauſe ;, none my good intention can coutrente; 
WE The ſtyle may ( not the ſubjett ) tare defett 
Some Painter will the fayreſt face drawe fonle: 
Excuſe myne age, if faultir, blame my qui 
Doſes may fal C5 nat fayle in cd ar 
My Mule declynes , downe flyde her loftie ftraynes 
dad rect = aunty ſmecumping to ry pl : 
Old wrung inventions , from tmduftrious _ 
Draw to the grave, where drath maſt ftede hs tuff : 
Fleſh flye in aſhes, hanes returne to clay, 
Whence I begunne, there muſt my (whſtance ſtay. 


Goe thow laborious gen, and challenge tymo, 
For memorie , to all ſucceeding ages; 
In thy, paſt workes, and high heroicke 'ryme, 
And pregnant profe, #n thryce three thou; fx36h 
Tet 7% thou muſt. , and Tyme ſhall. meaxe thee. ous, 
c 


Ere ſeaven tymes [eaUey., worne ages ge abans. 


But Yertue claymes her place, and proftrate 
Muſt yeeldle due honour , to hey noble” name: 
Shee taught moe to take paynes, its dome, and why ? 
To make her famons , tn ber flying fame- 

A Sculler, may. tranſfort , « rozatt Dacene, 

4s well 4s Oares, and'both their fafttics feewe, 


Truſt mee, 4 contend, far to\ bee playne 
NG ane 6h CY 


o ſtyle Þ. mm clayme: 
Touch but Verinition. you ſhall ſte 4 ftayne, 
No fit iony, may, av ore ,. 4 ſar 6d Theame: 


| 
| 
| 
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a5 , * . , _ ITT c , 
ENer dare Panthdas; Cynchias herball flowre 


" Be ſeehe, nor ſpread, till rolling Phoebus lowre. 


Then read, mu ſcaufter not, but wiſely: looks * 
If 1 divinely, keep a divine ſtile: | 
Which done, thaw mayſt, take pleaſure in this booke, 
Art Infant, from devotion, bred the while: 
Like pin A. I, before neere. wrote ; excuſe 


Thys new borne birth, from mine old aged Muſe. 


See | herein generals, thou mayſt ob ſerve 

The cauſe of ſinne, ſinnes remedy, [alt teares ;- 

Where ſbarpe particulars, for repentanceſerve 

Toblazon wickedneſſe,and wicked feares : 
What here is done, to thee, to tne, toall, 
May be apply d, as each one findes his fall, 


Tet who can ſtop, baſe Criti fongues t0 Carpe 
For Atheiſts:Jball; and Epicures repine;;" © fo 
$0 feoffing fooles, on ſtrings of ſcornewill harpe 
Tejttthis myte, a part of mine engyne : 


But fitly Gnass, worſe bred then Bexdoan beaſts, \. * 
T ſlight ther (pig ; my Muſe in Sion feaſts, - TC; Inkl, 
' Would thou contend with me, who beſt ſhould write '* 

On choice of Theames, (ele d"betweenistmaine,.” *** 


I could abidethy cenſuretake delite 
In thy defetts, to cenſure thee againe : 
Sincethou fits dumbe 


To yead this Task, if pleaſd, 'Lol Ihave done, 


3 dumbe and cannot bitegbut barke, .. \\\.... 
Peace, hold thy peace, elſe ſhaw me thuhe dine wth -\ 
But zealous eyes maycome, come, and come ſoone, + .\\. 


-*1, ->*To the godlyand good Ohnigian, "© 
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GVSHING TEARES 
GODLY: SORROW. 


Pring ſweet coeleſtial Muſe, launch forth a flood, 
Ofbriniſh ſtreams, in criſtall melting woes z 
Rate-rillmy era mg: bath them inChriſtsblood 
Let pearling drops, my pale remorſe diſcloſe : 

Sink ſorrow inmy ſoale, divulge my grief, 

Who mourns, and mourns in time, finde relief, 


; 
. [ 


Tcannotreach, to what my ſoule would aime ! 
But hel p ood God my weakneſle, and ſupport 
My ba 7p quill : O! teach meto diſclaime 
My ſelf, onde cleave, tothy all-ſaving Port: 
Touch thou my -heart, ſo ſhall my lips recoile, | 
Thine Altars praiſe, to ſing fins utmoſt ſpoile, | 


Thrice bleſt is he who mournes, he ſhall. rejoyce 

Whilſt godly ſorrow, ſhall cacreaſe his joy : 

Lord hcare my cryes, remarke my weeping a ah 

Bleſſe*thou this work, ler grace my hear umploy 3 
That what theſe Tears aford, in this plain ſtoric, 


Tmk tend to my ſouls heal and thy great gloric- TM 
rea 


| The guſbing Teares 
GreatSon, of the great God, fulneſle of time | 
. Whom Heayensapplaude, whom earth fals down before ! 
The promis'd Pledge, whom Prophets moſt ſublime ; 
Foretold to come, our Lordzthe Son of glore : * 
To thee knee-bowd, beforethy face I fall, 
| - Come help, O help! nowTbeginto call, 


Moſtholy, mighty, high, and glorious God ! 

Moſt mercifull, moſt gracious, and kinde ; 

Moſt Ancient, righteous, patient, and good, 

Moſt wiſe, moſt juſt, moſt bounrifull ot minde ; 
Infuſe thy grace , enlarge thy love in mine, 

+ Confirmemy faith, contorme my willto thine, 


Eternall One! Beginner, unbegunne! { 
Thou firſt, and laſt; Heavens founder, and Earths ball ! 
Container, uncontaind ! Father; and Sonne ! 
Thou All in All! unruld, yer ruling All! 

Great Light, of lights ! who moves all things unmoyd}, 
 Hearke, help, and ec; for Chrifts ſake thy beloyd. 


Sole SoveraigneBalme! come heale my wounded ſouls ! 
Which fainting fals, under thine heayie hand ; 
Regard my plaints, remit mine errours foule, 
Ler mercy far, abovethy juſtice ſtand : 
Bethoumy Heaven, place Heaven within mine heart, 
Thy prefence canmake Heaven, where e'rethou art: ” 


Come challenge me! come claimeme for thine owne ! 
Pleadthqu thy right, take place in my poſſeſſion; 
Lord ſquare my > thy goodneſle' may be knowne,,_ 
In pard ning eachdefe& of my tranſgrefſion - | 
Arreſt my finnes, bur let my ſoule goe free, 
 Bailemefromtlyall, ler finne deaths ſubjeR'die.. 


bl 
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.» of -godhie ſorrow. 
Lord witg my love, with feather'd faithto flee, 
Tothy all-burning Throne, of endleſle glory ; 
Mercie is thine, for mercy is with thee, 
Lord write my name, in thine eternall ſtory - 
O ! help my ſtrength 1 farre weaker thana reed 1 
Accept my purpoſe, for the reall deed, 


The good I would, alace 1Ican not do, 

Theill I wouldnor, that I follow till ; 

The more thou cirſt me, I grow ſtubborn too, 

Preferring baſe corruption tothy will - 
For whenthy Sprite, to ſerve Thee, doth perſwade me, 
The World, the Fleſh, and Satan they diflwade me. 


What ſhould Ifay ? no gift in meis left 
Todoe, to ſpeak, tothink, one godly motion ; 

Lord help my wants, for why ? my ſoule is refr, 
*Twixt feare and hope, 'twixt ſinne, and true deyotion: 
Faine would I flighter, from this luſt-lymd clay, 

But morel ſtrive, the morel faſter ſay. 


Lord, with the ſonne forlorne, bring me againe, 

Andcloth me, with the favour of thy face, 

The ſwiniſh husks of finneTloath, and faine 

Would be thy childe (adopt'd )the childe of grace; 
Thy Lambe was kill'd, for my converſions ſake, 
Of which let me, ſome food and comfort take. 


Thy glotious Hierarchy, and Martyres all, 
Rejoyce, at the returne, of aloſt ſheep : 
Lord, inthat number, let my portion fall, 
That I with them, like mclodie may keep: 
So with thy Saints, my happyneſſe ſhall be, 
nk eadthe fune/aathey _ elt in Thee. 
bk fg 2 
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[7 Yet whilſt I paviſe, and duely doconfider, 
Thy will, my wayes, thy righteaufneſfe, mine errours; 
| I cannot plead, to flic, I know not whidder, 

ll | So grievous, arc, the mountains of my terrours - Fr 
My finnes ſo ugly, ſtand before thy face, 

ThatI date hardly claume, arcall tar grace. 


What am Iinthine eyes ?*if I could ponder ? Le 

But brickle traſh, compos'd of flyme and clay ; Fo 

A wretch-worneworme, ere&'d for ſtnnea wonder, W 

Whilſt my ſouls treaſon, is thy judgements prey : Bc 
I havenohealth,norrtruth, nor divine: flatbes, 


W | So wicked is this Mafſe, of duſt and aſhes. 
lmble Lord ſtretch thine arme, put Satan tothe flight, Th 
Horati- Exile the wozld from me, and me from ir ; | Tc 
| Curbe thou myAfleth, bear down my luſts dehghe, Fo 
Rule thou my heart, my will guide with thy Sprie } Fre 


| Infuſe, encreaſe, confirme here, from above, | 
Thy feare,thy law, in- me, thy light, thy love; 


. Soſhall Ithrongh Heavens menironely rife, | Ge 
And kiſſe thy ſoule-{, Sonne, thy Lambe, thy Dove, All 


b! For whoſe {weet ſake, I ſhall furpriſe, W: 
i And lift my hope, on-his porerc -raban Ha 
| Bleſt be the price, of mine exalcing/ good! 
[ Who payd my ranſome, with his-precious blood, ] 

| In Thee Itruſt, Lord help [my wavering faith, He 

And with thy merits, my demerits cover ;_. An 
| i Diſpellmy weaknelle, ſtrengthen my faint breath, '- - For 
I\- | Renew my life, and my paſt finnes, paſſcaver - ,- So! 
| | Bethou my Pilor, guide this barke of clay, '- ©; | | 


- Safe to the Port; of thy celeſtial ſtay. 


of godlze ſorrow, 
Grant me obedience tathy bleſt deſire, 
InſtruRt my minde, environe me with.ruth ; 
Cleanſethou my heart; with Rames of ſacred fire, | 
Fraught with the fulneſſe, of thy faving cruch - 

Build up mine Altar, ler mine offerings be 

Faith, fcare,aad hope, love, praiſe, avd thanks to Thee. | 


Lord! ſpare me for his ſake, whom thou not fpard, 
For my ſake; even for him, from Thee above 
Was {entdown here and flaine : O ! whar regard 
Bore thouco Manz to fend thy Sonneof Love, 

To ſuffer for my guile, the fault being mine, 

But ( ah! ) good Lord, the punithmenc wasrchine. 


Thy love great God, from everlaſting flowes 
Tocverlalting ; Mans reach onely brings 
Forth the Creation ;zbut thy love forth thowes 
Fromall etcrniue, eternall fprings 
Of light unſearchable cheapraife we Thee, 
That eretime was, ordain'd our time to be. 


| God madeallthings, and God was made' a Man, The Co 

« All chings he made ot norhing ; bur come fee? tors grez 
. Wirhoutten man, all things ( the truth rofcan ) _ Mn 
Had turnd tonochingz for from onedegree his crea 


Godoft himfelfe, made all things : and what more * tures, 
He would nor all things, without Man reſtore. 


He was of God begotten, all things made, 
And borne of wowan, all things did renew ; 
For without man, all things had been-a ſhade, 
Sonothing well, withour-a Virgin true; 
Thus God, and Man, conjoynd in one we feele, 
Life of our life, and ſoule - our ſouls we-le. 
hoYs 3 
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| F e gujning 1 eares 
[0 What was he made? and what hathhe made us : WW 
| I; I pauſe with joy; with ſilenceI admire! W 
1s This myſtery I adore | who can diſcuſle ? He 
'Þ | That goodneſle great, ſprung from ſo oodadere Of 
[| | Canreaſon ſhow, more reaſonable way, 
Than leaveto pry, where reaſon can nor ſwey. | 
The Sonne of God, (behold | ) was madea Man! As 
To makeus men, th'adopted fonnes of God: An 
By which he made himſelf, our brotherthen, So 
Forin all kindes, he keeps our brotherhood } Pa 
| Though Judge ( {ave inne ) and Interceſſour, ſee ! | 
| ( | He brothers us, we muſt his ſuppliants be. | 
| l With what aſſurance, then may we all hope, : } Lo 
| - What feare canforce, deſpaire, oryet diſtruſt £ Ol 
Since our ſalvation , and our endleſle ſcope, Tt 
Hangs onourelder brother, Chriſt the Jul. Th 
| He'legive usall the good, which wedeſire, , 
| And pardonall the ' aq on usengyre? . | 
| its The burden of our miſeriesbe bore, _ Ing 
| em And laid his merits weight, on ourfick ſoules Ca 
| --  * A kindneſſe beyond reach; his goodneſſemore, Te 
f Engroſs'd his name, for us, in ſhamefull ſcroules - An 
O ! wondrous love, that God ſhould humblechus, ' 
Himſelf, and take Mans ſhape, to reſcue. us. 
He who in heavens was admirable ſer, Th 
Became for us, contemptible on earth ; wW 
And from the Towre, of his Imperiall ſtate, Bu 
Imbrac'd a Dungeon, for angelick- mirth Mc 


i And chang'd the name, of Majeſtie in love, . 
To ſhelter us, with mercy from above. Toe 


of godlre ſorrow. 
What eyes forgricf, ſhould not diſſolvein floods? 
Whilſt our vile finnes, procur'd his wofull paine : | 
Heſoughr our well (unſought ) when wein woods if 
Of wickedneſle, lay wallowing amaine; 

And daily yet, by finne, diſtruſt, andtrife, 

Wecrucifie agains, the Lord of life. 


As irne in firecaſt, takes fires nature, 
And yet remaineth irne, though framd, what than ? 
Sohe, whoin Gods love doth burne, that creature 
Partakes his holyneſle, abiding man; 
For love, ſeals up Gods counſels, ends the law, 
From which we fingers, cords of mercy draw. 


Love, istheroote of vertue, and thechilde * * Loveen 
Ofgracc; Truths miſtreſle, and religions: glaſle; =_y 


The ſouleof goodneſle, in perfeRtion-milde, 

Thecrowne of Saints, that conquer Paradiſe: 
The joy of Angels : O ! what fprings of love ! 
Flow trom the Lamb, for us, and our behove. 


Ingratefull Man ! contemaer of thy good, 

Can thou not back- beſtow, thy debr-bund love ! 

To him, forthee, did ſhed his precious blood, 

And though rebuk'd, yet would he not reprove - 
Why did he faſt, weep, watch, and labour take ? 
In baſenefſeand contempr, bur for thy ſake. 


Thenbenot like, that plant Zphemeron | 
Which ſprings, and growes, and fades, all in one day ; 
But plead remorſe, beg for contrition, 

Mourne for thy finnes, make haſte, prevent delay - 

In this my (elf, ſhallromy ſelfreturne, 

He beſt can weep, that knowesthe way to mourne, . 


W hat = 


"YO < LET: 
[! © kou- 1 rather ſeem'd; than been religious ſet, - 
| 3 con- Having Jacobs voice, and Eſas's rough hands; 
|| * I makeprofeſſion, prattiſeI forget, 
} My better zeale, hypocriſfie commands 
ql! | I Serpentlike, dochange my skinne, but not _ " 
Diſgorgethe poiſon, lurkes withinthe throate, 


ViceI haveus'd, under a vertuous ſceming, 


1 And like theſca, though rivers initfall ; 


Yet not the ſweeter ; or like Pharaohs dreaming, 

| The leane kine, yet werelcane, whencaten all : 

| Stay theadry ſoulc, where arethy Tearcs? what ſprings ? 
Shouldthy palc cyne caſt out, when {orrow ings, 


| 

| des, I meanenot childrens teares, whenwhipt foraw, 

{oy Nor mundanertcares, forloſlcof traſh or geare,; 

{ + dgodly Nor ſpightfull teares, which would revenge downeUrayy ; 
-| wes, Nortearecs of grief, torthem concerne us neare ; 


Nor teares tor death, nor teares for whatdiſaſters ; 


Norctecarecs for friends ; nor wives tcarcs for men waſters. 


. Nor drunken teares, ſpent after ſugred wine, 
, Which women waſte, ro colour imperfettion ; 

Nor Dalilahs fainedteares, to undermine, 
Theſtrong mans ſtrength, by way of fals detection : 
Nor $:x0»s tcares, the Trojane ftate betrayde, 
With the waodenhorle, Ulyſſes wit bewrayde, 


Nor faignedteares, the Crocodilean ſexe, 
Doſpend'( I meane ) their husbands to deceave ; 
Nl. Nor thele Conrtegiantearcs, that love ro vexe 

Y: | Their forth Palliards, and their meancs bercave? 
(f Nor teares of pitty, mercy beg from men, 
That's not the drift, of my obſequious pen, 


— 


' Lookell ,, 


P | of god}re ſorrow. 
Looke to thy lapſes, and quotidian falling,” 
Thentry thy conſcience, it remorſe creeps inz ' | 
Whichifir doc, thouart br to this calling, 
Of godly weeping, for the guilt of flane ! 
heſe tearsareblelſt,and {uch mine eyes would borrow, 
But not theſe tcars, which melt, for worldly ſorrow. 


Lord, ſtrengthea me, with knowledge of thy word, 
Square thou my judgement, I may walk upright; 
An Py Hear my ſoule aoved, 
Endue my ſprite, with ſupernatrall light ; 
ings Fainewould I daughter finne, that would me lay, 
And learnethy truth, Lord teach me thy right way. 


Confound in me, this all-predominant figne, 
Which overrules my reaſon, ſenſe, and will ; 
I'W3 . | Onchead-ſtrong vice, that larkes, and lyth within 
Theinmoſt center, of mine utmoſt ill: 
Lord, curbeits force, and purific my foule, _ 
alters. 8 From ſuch uncleanneſle; for its wondrous. foule, 


Grant! grant remorſe! let godly ſorrow ſhow ! 

My full-Fwolac ſight, my brigiſh tears, my ſadneſle ; 

Come ſowre repentance, let {weet contrition know ! 

The mourning woes, .of my rejoycing gladaclle: 
Whatthough that grief, at morne worke me annoy, 
Yetlong ere night, thow'le turne my grietin joy. 


The beſt man lives, hath/9ne predominant ill, 
ow tothebeſt good, he can effects [| 2 
The worſt man breaths, thoagh curs'd, pervers d of wil, 
Hath ſome predominant he doth affca; ral) 7 
+ Even cirher anſwering, conrare to theie kinde, + 
Secmeto roſenhl, rink the novegiinge: ann pid, 
£3% S. 


Looks 


| The guſhing T eares 
11 Lord ! what am1, whoſe beſt is even accurſt, 
| | Who with thy Convert,-is of ſinners chief; 

| A ſhardeunlav'rie, of thy works the worſt, 
Unleſſe thy grace, renew me with reliefe : 


If faithcan call, O! thoucanſt quickly heare. 


The poore whichalmes ſeeks, he gets notaide 

For any need,'thegiver hath ofhim ; 

But even becauſc, he hath of us great need ; 

So we by faith, on Chriſtian ſteps muſt clim : 
For God of his great love, he freely gives us, 
And withoutneed of man, he ſtill relieves us. 


A Cynick came, Ind ak d the $ yrian king, 
» Antigonss;adram of filyercoyne; 
Bur bereply'd, it was too baſe _ 
Por kingsto give, or lend ſo ſmall aloane - 
Said Cynick then, I would a talent crave, 
But thats too much, for thee ({aid be ) to have. 


Thus two extreams, wereboth extreamly met! 
But its not ſo with God, and ſinfull men 3 
The more weſecke,the more we're ſuretoget, 
God of his bounty, is ſo good, that when 
_ Wemercy crave, hegrants it, givesus grace, 

Our wills, and waycs, may in his precepts trace. 


Lift up my falling minde, Lord ! knit my heart 
With cords of love, andchaines of grace to thee; 
| - © As Jonathans three arrows, did impart 

[| To Davids woes, true ſignes of amitie : 


| 1 | Ming Annagramh Þ-Lovz Auutonry War. he 


| Lord ! will my well ! prepare my heart, give care, 


Sorouzemy ſprite, let graceand goodneſle ſpell 


* _ of podlie ſorrow. 
O ! if I could, byte off the head of ſinne ! 
Asthe {hee Viper, doth the male confound ; 
Bur not like her, whoſe brood conceiy'd within, 
Cut forth her wombe, leave her dead ontheground - 
Lord !grant, I finnemay lay, cre ſfianeflay me, 
The wounds are deep, my health conſiſts in Thee- - 


Lord! when I ponder on this worldly pride, 

Vaineglory, riches, honour, noble birth, 

Great lands, and rents, faire palaces beſide, 

Paſtimes, and pleaſures, fir-thoughtthings on earth, 
Withour thy love, and in regard of thee, 
They're nought but ſhaddows, of meere yanitie, 


All under ſunne, are Emblems of deceir, 

Link'd ſnares, totrap, blind man, in ev'ry vice; 
They're feather'd baits, preltgrines, that lycinwaif, 
To catch the buyer , unv their pryce - | 
Thencarelefſeſoule, take heed, prevent this danger, 
Lay hold onChriſt, and be no more a ſtranger, 


Gods wilÞallots, that my paſt curious ſights, 
In painfull prime, all where the world abroad; 
Should be repaid, with as darke cloudie nights 
Ofſorrows {ad ; for now I finde the rod ; 
Sickneſſe, and croſſes, compaſſe me abour, 
Whencenonebur Chriſt, can help or rid me out. 


$ 


Liſtento me, as to thy Lazay poore, | 
Thats overſtamp'd with ſeals; of ſcabs, and ſores : 
Both vile and R——_—_ atthy mercics doore, 


Begging for crummes no Fen pane 

Thar thou wouldſt with Lydia my heart, 
And make me Sawls <0 
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| 


. 
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Thy lengthaing hand, is now a moxecut ſhort, W 
Than in old timgs, of wonder-wortking day cs, M 
But thou canſtcurne, and ſafely bringto Port, Fa 
The wills Go OE l way ; W 
O then great | pirie a 8; 
And bring me home ; ſafe jathy fold me keep, 
Thou art the vine, I amthe twiſted bragch, - C 
Which on thy roote, my hopes muſt humbly twiae wW 
Forinthy ſap, my fin-galld wounds, Ile quench, Le 
No balmeof Gilead, to that Bale of thine ; Tl 
O ! better things, than 4bels blood it ſpeaks ! 
It ſaves the world; and Mans (alyation ſecks. 

bs How ſacred were theſeteares? fell from thine eyes 2 W 
When for Jeraſalew, thau wept fo ſore: k | He 
.- © Mercy did plead, deploring their diſcale,. X Ol 
For pittics ſake, rbou didft their well implore 2 Cl 
A kindnefle paffing love ! when for thy foes - | 

Thou weptand cryde for :prophecying theis woes. 
That ſpikenard- oyle, whichonthy feet was fpted b-., * Tl 
Doth repreſentto-me that bloody balwe'z --- +: 11; I Tt 
Which onthe croffe, from thy left £de was ſhed,. : | He 
To lay the powerat:finne; makeBatan cabye:.; :--c = 8 
O let that oyle-by grace finke ip jy foule, -!1-:1, 

To healemy fores, and tleanſe pine roursfoulec.: 

Breake downe the rock, of my hard heart! -+ 0213261 O: 
Let moiſturgrheace, a(cendeq my tuo vc ag. i | W 
The head contdins theſe Rills,pJot thierb impart; 1; oli fo | W 
Signes of contritzon;' godbyforrow brings ©1112 1 + Or 
0! happyſtooda i ofevc- ſpringing jay). | 


, . Tharia 


When 


g? 


J- £0416 / W. 
When-pale remorſe, ſtrikes oa my conſcience ſad, 
Mov'd with the lapſe, of my relapſing finne; ' 
Faith flees above, and bids my foule be glad, 
Where mercy enters, judgement comes notin z 
Oneſigh in need, flowne from a mourning ſpirit, 
Thow'lenotrejeR, being caſt on Jeſus merit. 


Come gracious God, infuſc in me full grace ! 

Wrought by " Sprite, my ſouls eternall good : 

Let mercy plead 'gainſt juſtice ; Lord, give place ? 

The way isthine, my right, reſts in Chriſts blood - 
Come pardoa my miſdeeds ! releaſe my ſmart ! 
Then quicken me, with arelenting heagr. 


Whilſt I conceive mans frailneſle, weakeby nature, 
How wretch'd he is? how proacto fallor linke? 
Of all thy works, the moſt rebel kous creature? 
Clog'd with ingrateneſle, ever beat to ſhrinke, 


What thing is man ( think I ) thou ſhouldſt regard him, 


And withacrowne of glory to reward him. 


Thus pauſing to, on long eternall reſt, 

That boundleſſe time, which no time can containe ; 
How rich thinke I theſe ſoules be? and how bleſt : 

In time ſtxive here, that endicfle time togaine - 


Strivethen poore ſoule, toclaumeaud climbethis Fort, | 


For faith and violence, mult force Heavens Port. 


O Lord thow w is thy powerfull love 7 

Whoſe merciecs farre, above thy works excel! | 

Whocan thy ſecret Cabine xeach above * 

Or ſound theſe deeps, whercinthy counſels dwell? 
When thou far man, turnd man, and ſuffer'd death, 


To heefanemaitSnenhy fierce judgements my 
' 3 3X 


We ſhe. 
not def 
but ho/ 
for me! 
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The guſhing Teares | 


© Thy wayesare all inſcrutable ro Man,' 


£, 


For who candyve, inthy profounding love ; 
Whoſe kindneiſe is unſpeakable; and whan 
We would moſt comprehend, we leaſt approve: 
Thy wayes, thy works, ſo farre excell us men, 
The more we ſtrivetoknow, the leſſe we ken. 


To look on Heavens, rich ſtar-imbroidred coat, 
That Cannopy, of filver-ſpangled skie; 

The glorious firmament, clear without ſpot, 
The Sphearick Planers, as theirorders lye 


The worlds two lamps, ere&'d with mareyeilous lig 


AndElements, which blinde our dazcling ſight, 


Darkneſle, agd light, all quarters, and their Climes, 

The rolling Axletree, apportig Alls 

The Airts, and ſeaſons, in their ſeverall times, 

This oyall Orbe, fenc'd with a glaſſie wall ; 
Theſe revolutions, from proud Planets fall, 
Portending Comets, Mans prodigious thrall. - 


Therolling ſeas, againſt the ſtars that ſwell, 


Their reeling tides, their rurnes and quier reſt - 


Theſe Creatures, and hudge' Monſters thereia dwell, 
_ here on earth, but that ſhape there's expreſt: 
Th 


r exhalations ( earths concavities ) 
And ſhoarc-ſet bound, all wonders to our eyes. 


ifrea, Theſe phiſnomies of men, their variant faces, 
iofman» Show the Creators wiledome, in creation 3 


Not onelike other, in forme, norin graces, \ 
Manners, condition, qualiric, nor ſtation - 
O 
By gifts and Vults divers'd, yet cleazly knowne. 


ſtrange! Mans frame, ſhould thus all rimes be ſhowne, 
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Theſe birds #theriall, glyding fowles that flee, 

To court the clouds, alwhere theaire about ; 

Which neſt the Rocks, ſteep walls, and ſpringing tree, | 

Whoſe names, and kindes, none yet could all inde our : f 
Each keep their office, ſer by natures ſtamp, | 
And live, and dic, within thy boundleſſe Camp, 


That influence» which man, beaſt, hearbs, and trees, 
Draw from the ſilver Pheb?, of the night - 
--1- Y The fignes cceleſtiall, aſpetivesto diſeaſe 
TheStarres ſo different ia their glorious light; 
be, Time, that was creat firſt, and laſt ſhall be, 
And ev'ry creature iatheir own degree, 


+ [How marvcilous great, art thou almighty God ! 
Who by thy word, wrought all, and it was done: 
Thou ſpreadſt thy works, the Heavens, and carthabroad t 
No part left vaſte, that cancreation ſhunne: 
O ! whatis fooliſh man , the childe of luſt ! 
That ſhould not in, this great Js novan truſt, 


Dull are my ſenſes, any way to think, 

My blind capacitie, can well conceave, 

The ſupreame providence, by natures wink, 

And bound his boundleſſe pow'r, unlefſel rave: 
Like, who can once, exhauſt the Occean dry ? 
No more canl, inhis great grandure pry. 


A king command'd ,aPhiloſophick man, - 
To ſhew him, what was God, and what his might ?, 
Heſtrove, and faild, and ſaid, He could oor ſcan 
Ts , wer A which goes erties light - 
nc, The P ing admird, and yet this wrerteh 
J Confels'd, there wasa God, inpower rich. 


eſe 


F 


b 


| 


|; 


he puſhino T vares 


=: To thowus there's Deitt, allthingiaſend,” IN 
ow oy his And mount aloft, as vapour, ſmoake, and fire,' A 
odbead, The IN [9 mr —— eranicead, As 
A!l birds and s, *therially aſpire. \ 
So words, and voices, ſtill their ecchoes raiſe, 1 
And mat, whoſe face, is made on heaven to gaze; 
There's nought but worms and beaſts, which ſighr the ground - 
But all denote, their great eremall Maker Th 
Yet man, wretch'dman, is cafth ty'd, and faſt bound, Bar 
To chings below, whereof he's ſtill partaker - 'Y > 


| Eniries, 
I% 


I mean mans fleſh ; a pects T 
. The worſt ;its beſt; is sburbaſe fl | | | 


Nay ; worſethen beaſts, he's choak-d wich worklly cares, g 
And kills his heart with greed, his foule with ſnares. 


. Thi 


What arethe hamorres, of our braines ? Go 
But ſtupidrhoughts, conceiv'd of s and feare - The 
Beſt p wits, ſuſpitionquells their ſtraines ; Ma 
The wiſe, theworl , hayetheir Emblemes here: / 
A ſhadow without ance, I finde man, | < 
Nay worfe !rhati Bazfamys Aﬀe, the trathtofean; 
Lor 
He ſinne reprov'd, yet never ſirm'd himſelfe, - $Bur 
But wofull man,canborh rebnke and finne ; * Ar 
That which his words moſt hate, becomes rheſhelf, W} 
Whereon his inward tufts, fall deepeftin - A 
Mans lips are ſtates, his lips both fatfeand double, I 
His tongue, aſting, begers both ſhameand trouble. 
- , Ulm 
O heavie lump | the carcafſe of difeafe? | | To 
O Maſſe of f 1 the Chzos of corruprion ; Wil 
O Microcoſmos 1 of nfirmiries ! The 
O rotten lyme, the pudle of inruption ? | T 


res, 


ya 
A 


A 
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lunge of carion clay, a prey for wormes, 
2_ ( without mercy ) for Hells fire: 

A gulf, where beats, ſterne deadly boyſtrous ſtormes, 
A whirlewinde, for Airts of each attire: 


Whercin combuſtion, ſprung from contrare wills, 


Makes thoughus ariſe, like waves, ſurpaſſing hills, 


And what's our beauty ? buta flaſh-hhowne ſhow, 

For whenar beſt, its falrhy, vile, and bale: 

The noſe, the month, our excrements we know, 

And breath ſtinke worſe, than beaſts of any race: 
Nay, ſweeteſt things» that ever time made faire, 


They loathſome grow; unleſle the uſe be rare, 


The ſoule except'd, whenI confider all ' 
Gods workes and Creatures, Man is onely worſt! 
The reſt ſublunacy, ſuccumbent fall 
Mans onely bleſt, or elſe for eyercurlt : 
All things as ſervile, ſerve for mediatcends, 
Save Man, whoſe wage, onjoy or woe depends. 


Lord ! what am 1, witbir this houſe of clay * 

But brickletraſh, compos'd of {lime and duſt 3 

A rotten fabrick, ſubjetro; decay, 

Which harbours nought, but crums of wretched luſt - 
Andif a gueſt, of one good REERERIeREs mc, 
I barre ir out, tolodge the. ill,that hates me. 


Impictic, and cuſtome, fcale my Fort, 
To rule my minde, like totneir blindedefire: 


| Will, head-ſtrong helpes ;corruprion keeps the: Poxt, 


The hands and fect, {eteycand rongue on fires ': 
Then Eloquence breaks forth, a ſubrile foe, 
To traptheobjea, a, methe woe. 


; Why? 


Mans 
beautys 
ſummcrs 


blofliome 
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| 1 0rvy Why ? cauſe affeion, begerts opinion, 


| | 
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ld, Opinion rules the World, inev'ry minde: He 
Then ſenſe ſubmits, that pleaſure ſhoald be Minion, W 
| To baſeconceit, abſurd! groſte, and blinde : 
| Thus foad opinion, ſelf loves balting daughter, Bo 
Berrayes my {cope, commirs me to finnes flaughrer, 7 
Thenjudgement falls, and fails, and reaſonflees, 
x To ſhelter Wiſedome, in ſome ſolid breaſt : Tt 
l They leave me both, leftloaden with diſeaſe, Li 
Whilſt frailty faſtens, ſorrow on my creeſt Al 
Delite contrats deſpite, deſpyre diſdaine, Th 
Thus threefold chaind; their furies forge my paine. | 
My beſt companion, is my deadly foe, 
Sin is my Conſort, andwould feeme my friend ; Ar 
Yea; walks with me, wheree're my footſteps goe, An 
And will not leave me; till my journeys end : Fat 
The more Iflee; the faſterit eleaves tome, . Th 
And makes ion, labour taighdoc me. | | 
Sinne, ang I DET fix degrees of finne, in man] finde, M 
we cauſes Conception firſt, and then conſent doth follow 2 I 
ef fin. The thirds deſire, that turns his judgement blinde - o 
The fourth ispraGtiſe, ragged; rent, and hollow - po 
Thefiftis flinty, keeps faſt obdutration, 
And laſt, the fixr, lulls himin'reprobration, : 
| Mans owne corruptionis the ſeed of ſine, Lit 
And cuſtome is, the pudle of corraption : 
Swift head-ſtrong habir, traitour-like creeps in, = 
And blows ſires bellowes, tomake more inruptions 2 
Nay ; the worlds example, finnes ſtrong ſecourſe, 
Makes both the objeRt, and the ſubjeRt worle: 


Ho 
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of godlie ſorrow. 
How many foes hath mans within, without him ? Mans 1168 
Within, lurks concupiſcence, vertues foe a warfare 
Without, the world, which waits, and hangs about him, 
Both gholtly and humane, to worke his woe: 
Laſt comes the conſcience, judge-ſctro accuſe him, 
And verdid given, then terrour would confuſe bim, 


Thus man is ev ry way, toſt to and fro, 
Like Tunneiſe balls, when banded, ſtill rebound: 
Allrhings have aQtion, Naturerules ir ſo, ( | 
The ſecret ſprite of life, theſe motions bound : « 
Their being honours God, who gave them being, 
But Man fals back from him, gave reaſon ſecing. 


And yetto.quench theſe fires, remorſe creeps in,! 
And brings contrition, with confeſhon crying: 
Faith flees before, pleads pardon for our1in, 
Then ragged rotrennefle, fals down a dying: 
For repentance, and, remiffioa of finnes, p 
Arctwo inſeparable, ſiſter twinnes, 


Moſt haveno tears for ſinne, but tears of ſtrife, 

To prone malicious pleyes, and waſte their meanes 

On Lawyers tongues zthat love their envious life, 

And what like particlooſe, the Corrfiant gleanes : 
Their cauſe, andchargeslofſt ; © ſpightfull pride ! 
They ſpend at laſt, the ſtock, they had beſide, 


Liketo the Mouſe, and frogge,; whiich did , 

Which of them ſhould; etyoyrhemariſh groynd ; | 

The Kyteas Judge, diſcuſs'd this'cauſe in end, 

And took them both;from what they could not bound : 
So ProQars ſcize,on Clyanrslafds, and walls, 
a” Y. falls. 
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He 


They're 


— - 


T be guſhing Teares 
They're like tq «£ e,who had a bone, 
When through a as HORS! 'd, faſtin his bead; : 
Where ſpying his ſhade, he lets it fall anone, 
Tocatch theother, loſt them both indeed ; 
So ſpitetull menand greedy: (well xs knowne} 
b fide others Rate, they laoſe their awnes 


Thrice bleſt is he, who knowes, and fiycs, likemen, 

Since greed begets appreſſion, or debate ; 

And though Deccivery, play \Daliticks then, 

To maketheir wrongs, a right, roraiſerhar ſtate * 
Yet forth it comes, no {ubtiltiecanclole it, ' 
Fortime andtruth, will certainly diſclolcx. 


They thinke to-hidecheirfaults, by crafrand plots, 
To blynde Gods cycs, as they inveigle-man: 

O ſtrange ! what vithany.thair {oule beſors, 

Thar dare 'gainſt INE traitour ay ;andihan 


Deceivethemſet 
Which tends to 0 0d cone 1's * LIOUEIR, | 


Then, there is nonght, byt once will come to light, 
No _ Sana Alps th > 

No policiegap 0A Ks 

Nor fault ſo hydythas he gn5s palleover: 7 
Unleſſe rgpentance; draw; big xp jr 08 

Fl. Thy darkeſt deeds,(hallbedifclos 7 wc 
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of godhie ſorrow. 
Looke to Cains murder, how it wasclear'd: 
And Davids blood-ſhed, with adultric mixt - 
Remarke the buſh, whence Adam voice appear'd, 
And 1/raels thoughts, when they their Maker vext :. 
Then he who made thine eyes, and gave them ſight, 
Can henot ſee, who gavetby fecing lighe, 


It's not with Godgs men, Gods ev'ry where ! 
In Heaven, and carth, Gods preſence fillet all ; 
[n Hell below, his Juſtice rulechthere, 
\1! things muſt, ro, his/ omaiſcience fall : 
Man knows, but as heſeces, andin a part, 
But God doth ſearch the reynes, andtry the heart, 


ow {winiſhly (alas )haveIthetliv'd - 
Nay, who can ſay, that Ihave livd at all; 
hilſt buried elle; in Geep, in floth, or griev'd 
ith fals-forgd cares, ——_—_— thrall - 
To tempt my loving, and moſt patient God, 
I have contemn'd his mercy, mock d his rod, 


here's nought ſoſmoorth and plaine, as calme- fct ſeas; 
\nd nought more rough, when rag d, by ftormy winde ; 
1 he leads cold as yce,or Winter freizez 
\ Put when beeh fitde; irs ſcolding bore we finde: 
Theirne is'blane; rillroold, and edge bepur,,. | 
Andthew moſt ſharpe, to ftobbe, ro ſhave, or cut. 


5.41.. Po paticnt God, is loath, and flowtowrath, 
':v/ His patience 09 rr (ra love; 
>{1T [Long ſuffring he, deferres rachreared death! 

ill our groſle {innes, his joft drawn-judgements move 
- And then his anger ftirr'd, ir buracsilike fire, 
A — — el 4 ++ "voy Sptngey 
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Next; pauſel on, the momentary ſight, 


. CESSES —_—  — 


Of mans ſhorr life, that like a ſhadow flees ; Thi 
Much likethe ſwiftneſle oſa Faulcones flight, No 
Orlike a bird, glydes by our glancing eyes : F 
Then marvellI, how man can harbour pride £ ' 1 
Or wherein ſhould, his yanitic confyde, + 
WI 
= FE Today he's ſtout, to morrow laid in grave, Of 
ind His lookes alive, are plumd, like variant feathers : Sha 
nanges & Beenthrowne in duſt, he turnes to carth a ſlave, Ot. 
On And aShe breaths, the crummes of luſt he gathers - T 
But would he muſe, on long eternitie, I 
He would forſake himſelf, and learne to die. 
- Na 
To learnetodie, that he maylearne to liye, Sha 
For in this courſe, his happinefle conſiſts; Thi 
Dieto himſelf, that grace may vice ſurvive, Ch; 
In mortifying finne, his bleſſe ſubſiſts - , 
_ Comelife, comedeath, thus dying ſo, he'sbleſt, I 
Anddoubtleſſe ſhall, in peace of conſciencereſt, 
As 
O Jcſu1 who redeemd us; being dead ! Beg 
Whence could thy love, ſo farre tous extend; He 
We hadno merit, thou of us noneed, De: 
And yet thy grace, our weaknefle doth defend ; ; Is 
For as Man firſt, to belike God, condemn'd 'us, T 
So Godturnd man; that -God ſhould not contenane us, 
An 
Farre better is a life unfortunate, LGC 36 Bet 
In end with honour, that yeelds-upthe breath; / _ - Pla 
Than honourablelife, and wealthy ſtate, - |»! 411i: Anc 
With ſhame roperiſh, and: untimely death--- I T 
I rather wiſh, co be:a ſheepherd borne, L 


_. 


Thcn live a Prince, and at-my death forlorpe: - nk 


WJ £g0arre JOrromw, \ 


* o 
Come anſwer me, who would beundertaler, 
Whether its beſt, robe a man or bealt ? 
The beaſt diſlolves, and not offends his Maker, 
Nor makes no count, ſaveto ſome carnall feaſt - 
Bur godlefle Man, in grieving God, is worſe, 
Throwne downe co Hell, and with that fall, his curſe. 


Who rightly weighs, the- variable kindes, 
Of Martals all, in cither death or life 2 
Shall ſee their bubling breath, toſt with ſharpe windes, 
Ot.ſtagringdoubts, ingorgd with timerous ſtrife : 
Their conſcience, and, their living diſagreeing, 
In will or worke, moſt vanquiſh'dare indying. 


— - [ÞNay, ſouleand body, at thatdreadfullday, 
Shall be conjoynd, and hurld downerto hell - 
This wretch fon damn'd, intortring flames ſhall ſtay, 
Chaind inthat howling Radamanthan Cell - 
The beaſt he fals, and turnes ronoughr we lee, 
But Man adjudgd, his worme ſhall neverdics 


As for the vertuous Saint, his happineſle, 
Begins at death, which end all worldly noyes z 
He {warmes in pleaſures, rich inbleſſedneſſe, 
Death makesthe paſſage, to-his heavenly joyes : 
e feares no ſtop, nor tay, his faith inſtruats him, = 
The way (though ſtrait) his good Angel condudts him- 


And wouldſt thou learne whilſt bere, t'attainethat, way, 

Be humble firſt; and then religiqus-ſct; 

Place Heaven before Thee, make faith therconto. ſtay, 

And then let zeale and love, faſt Terling get _- | . 
Togrip Chriſts wounds; then feare, then praiſc, then pray, 
Let carneſt prayczs,tby beſc devotion ſwey. 


The pa 


For: 


An obje- 
Gon be- 
ryveen 
man and 
beaſt, 


of Hell, 


_ 
-— 


— nd 
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tation , 


wohea Is Gods ſpeech to theſoule; an exerciſe 
'Þ —_— Conjoynd together ; two revoly'din one : 


- - 


— 8 aa - 
FE 4 


"FF 4 it; 4 


For prayer is, the ſouls grear ſacrifice, 
Which ſpeaks to God; and meditation, - 


The one invclopes the other, and ſpeaks = 
Reciprocall : Both our ſalvation ſeeks. i 
Which two, like Hypocrates twinnes are bred, The 
Who liv'd, fed, ſlept, joyd, wept, and dycd together 3 Un 
So can they nor be {eparate indeed ; Op 
Though faſting doe ay f—nctrwan ar wy hither - Thi 
This outward aGion, like ta potion feoures, E 

The otherſprituall, aredivinely ours. " 
Liketo a paireof Turtles, truely ſer, To 
Whereof the one by death, been flanghter'd gone, Hox 

' Theorher mournes, for loofing of her Mare, Thr 
And languiſhing doth die; No lifealone. Toy 


Someditation, gives matter tothe minde, 


And without prayer, nothing ſhall we finde, y 
For both bring reconcilement, and- acceptance, 
And makes how; to thy father, a loviee ſonne ; My 
So by his Sonne, a brother of acquaintance, Can 
Andby the Sprite, a Temple ; —_ and. done - Wh 
Laſt inthecourt of Heaven, thou art made free, N 
A fellow, with thiAngelick hicrarchie.. A 
mt 
O joy of joyes © Ohappy endleſle bleſſe 1 - , Th 
Whocan exprelle, that glorythere reveabd > Yet 
Theeye, the thinde, nortoripue earfdafcon this ! Los 
Since rayiſh'd Paul, miit##; hath it conceal: Her 
« . Thenfabour fifty ſoule, this marketo aime, Sir 
_Whichſce gor; how greatisthy good name? , A 
LVL u 


. of podhe amr 
But (ah1)I ſtagger in themyres of 
And daily finks, in pudles of defects - 
The more flee, the more 1{wallowin 
The ſtinking matiſh, of abſurd effects : 


The very boggy quagmyres of vice, 
. Iplungethemall, unyaluing weight, or price. 


The price( alas! ) isgreat» and I muſt pay it, 
Unlefſe Chriſts wounds, break open, plead for pitic ; 
O pledge divine ! thy merits will detray ir, 
Thouartmy ſurety, O prevent my dittic ! 

Evercthe ſearcnce, leaſt I lycin Jayle, 

Stand to thy mercy, Lord! be chou my bayle, 


To ſquarethe lives, of godly men with mine, 
How farre my ſelfe, fled from my {clf, I finde ; 
Thrice wretchdam TI, to thinke me one of thine, 
In whom corruption, rules the inyyard minde : 


It's morethen ſtrange, I ſhould expect for 
Whilſt till Icrample,on my Saviours trol oa 


There is no ſenſe iathis, thatT ſhould lay 

My filly ſoule, to croſſe my croſt defire : 

Can head-ſtrong paſſions, mine accounts defray * 

When my juſt Judge, my reckning ſhall require - 
Nay, ſparethy ſpurres, poore wretch, and call to minde 
A ſelt-{oule Murdrer, can go mercy finde. 


That finne which I hate worſt, I follow moſt, 
Yet faine would fift, the evil of deceir-: 


Loe ! .with repugnants, how my breaſt is toſt 
Here lyes my ſafety, there the ſnaring bair z : 
Sinne, likea Fowlet,: witha whiſtle takes me, 


4 And that good, which would. ic then foclakes ne.] | 


| Wicked 


20 make 
he ſimple 


O ! love! and love it ſelf [ Father of love! 


The puſhing eares 


And God of mercy, mercy is thy Name! 


O Ki 


of pitic | all my faults remove 


Farre from before Thee, coverthou my ſhame : 
That here meto accuſe, they nevercome, 
Nor hence to damneme, attheday ofdoome. 


Ah ! wicked men !chey triumphin exceſlc ! 


wen delite TO tempt thy patience, O long ſuffring God |! 


They glory to ca(t downe, the fatherleſle, 

And onthe Widows back, they lay their rod - 
They loſethemſelves,and ſo would loſetheir brothers» 
Withthem; thy honour, intheir pride to ſmother, 


Uanwiſe is he, and thrice unhappy too ! 

Who ill commits, that good thereon may follow: 
He's like the Crocodile, that loves to wooe 

The gray Nylz Rat, and eftſoonedoth it ſwallow : 


; Which, whenenclos'd, it cuts his wombe, ſeeks breath, * 


And withits freedome, warkes the others death- 


So hapleſſe man, in hurtfull wayes of finne, 
His hopeleſſe heart, he ſuffocats with luſt ; 
Till cuſtome bring; ſterne obduration in, 
And then he turnes a Reprobate injuſt- 
- Thedoore of grace is ſhut, his ſoule wants faith, 
Then finne leaves him, ſquard for cteraall death. 


They 


allop on; in- dark-drawne pathes of Hell; 


The glenis hollow, but the way is broad; 
Intwocxtreames, the leaſt, they quite repell, 
To ſhunne a -fardell, they receive aload : 


 Theyoake of Chriſt is light, but ah /chey ſwallow 
 , Lheweightof _— — ——— — 
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* of goahe ſorrow. . 
I crofſe my croſſing armes, on my croſt breaſt, 
And muſing hirks, to looke on humane ſtate; 
How wretch'dit is? how careleſſe ? how depreſt ? 
Toev'ry ſnare, makes man unfortunate: 


That haplelle he ! for one ſmall moments pleaſure, 
Darc hazard ( ah 1.) his ſouls eternall treaſure. 


The will, 'twixt reaſon, and ſenſualtie plac'd, 

Is apt tobe apply'd, to cither fide ; 

Bur firſt , and firmeſt , Will by ſenſe is trac'd, 

Which is of youth, and childiſh age the guide ! 
Fex ftldome reaſon, can once conquer will, 
Cauſe; ſenſe preſents for good, a pleaſant ill. 


And inthat ill, a wofull ſowrecontent, 

Which frights itſelf, with ſhadows of deſpaire - | 

O ! miracle ofmadneſle 1 what inrerit 

Hath mycroſs'dſoule? to worke my grievous care: 
If mercy can not move me, toamend, 
Yet ſclf-affeRion, might my good intend. 


Why then fick ſoule? doſt thou not weep one teare? 
O ! chatthy grief 1 would windy ſighes diſcloſe ! 
Let mourning ſorrow, meltin holy feare, 
And pale remorſe, diſſolve, in watrie woes: 
For godly groancs, which deep contrition brings, 
They renrthe clouds, and court the King of kings. 
Ld 
Whence pardon comes, and conſolation too, 
And ſtrength to guard us, in worſt ſtormy times ; 
For what we would, the ſame he helps to doe, 
And for onereare, h&lecover worlds of crymes : 


What though faint? 'cauſe, greatis my tranſgreſſion, 


| Yercomfort comes, when _ a free-contethon. 
Wr | 2 


— - 


eternal 
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Wl! over. 
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De guwme I edres 
Fraile is the foolerie, of my fragile fle 
Still prone to fall, but never promprro ſtand: 

I ſecond cauſes, withadeſperate dath. | 
Cares not for times to come, nor whats in hand; 
Ifl finde pleafure,ia the worſt of ill, 

I murder rcalon, with a fearleile will. 


How long ſhall wicked thoughts, in me remaine £ 
To ſlay my ſoule, and bring thy judgements downe : 
When wilt thou curbemy finne, and ir reſtraine, 
»Leſtlike aflgad, ir ſhatlme helplefle drowne ; 
Unleflethy grace, ſupport me, beiog fraile, 
There's nought with meegthatcan with thee prevaile, 


- eG ny 
- 
. 


Thegodly Alas ! tonumber, what I ſhould not ſpeake, 


omeume Of holy ones, thy Prophers, and Apoſtles ; 
_ , How tarre (too oft ) from Thee, were they to ſeek, 
"Throwne downe, 'nong 
Yet they were thine, thouſuffer'd them to fall, 
That in thy mexcy, thou might them recall. 


Hercin their weakneſle, and thy power was koowne, 
That to thyglorious Fame, ic might redound - 


'* They knewat laſt thy voice, and txac'drhe ſound - 


Sometimesthy Saiars would flip, and then repent them, 


ha 
"Thy holy writs, bear of cheip-names record } 
To paternize ay bopes, fixt on.a Rock z 
How ev'rl faile, thou art a gracious Lord, 
Bull of oats dock: 
For-their examples, teach meto beleeve; 


-— — . 


—— > 


{t chornie bricxs, and pricking thiſt les: 


What though they ſraid, theſe wandrers were thine owne, 


With heart-ſwolne.tears, which gricf &grace had lentthem 


vne, 
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Gods Champion. Joſb»s, when he Jordan croft 

And raz'd wall'd Jericho, downe to the gro 

Yetſav'd he Rachab, all thereſt were loſt, 

Gratefull he was, this Woman mercy found; * 
Which towne lay walte, till He! Bethelite, 
In Achabs time, rebuiltits ancienc ſeat. 


This was that towne, which Chriſt ſo oft paſt by, 
From Galilee to. Jebus, Sions glore; 

Where throngd with folk, Zacheus could not ſpy 
His ſacred face, but runia haſte before, 


And rop'da fig-rreetrunck : Whichſcen by Chriſt, 


Comedowne ( ſaid he) Zuchens, I'me thy guelt. 


This day ſalyation, tothy houſe is come, 
Ie recompenſe thy curious carefull eye - 
Selet'd thou art, for my cceleſtiall home ! 


-| Greatis thy faith, though {mall thy ſtaturebe - 


By grace a Gyant,rhough a Dwarfe by nature, 
I am thy Lord, Zichews ismy Creature. 


Thus Joſhua and Jeſur, ſavd two, here ſee. ! 

A bordell Strumper, and this Publican z 

To leſſon us, what kinde foe're they be, 

Twrke, Jew, or Arab, Moore, or Muſcilman 
Chriſt hath his. own Corackss and his Kxth, 
Thic Meabite, Cepturions fraught with truth, 


For almes deeds and prayer, picrcethe clouds | 
WhenceRills of tears, doever {pringing vent, 
Remorſcfull ſongs, explord by ruſling flouds, 


Bank'd withthe willow, bondage lament : 
Where lyemure, and hearts arc fill'd with plaints, 


Deploring ore, res'd a9, and er Sainzs,. 
Go: ] 3 
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_ £ DE PHIPING I eares 
O ! ifthe Heayens ! would now infuſe in me! 
Some divine rapt, to lay abroad her croſſes: 
Bur ſtay {ad Soule | char is roo much for thee, 
Let Paſtours plungetheſe deepths, and blaze her loſſes : 
Onely bewaile, her ſorrows, and thy fall, 
Men may have tongues, and havenograceat all. 


Not by compulſion, as by ſenſe we ſce' 
Numbers do flide, cach training one another ; 
Herodcould ſpeak, and yet with yerminedie, 
Curſt Cain ſlew, the righteous man his brother : 
Saul he could prophecie, and yet he fell, 
The Witch at Endor, rang his paſſing bell, 


Baalim could bleſle, and Baalimhe would curſe, 

And yet his Aſſedid check him, but come ſee ! 

Wiſe was Achitophel, his end was worſe, 

Proud Abſalom was hair-hangd onatree : 
Like be our foes, and like our Church now findes, 
We wantbur Huſhai,to bewray falſe mindes. 


Though Zzr4 wept, and mourn'd for Judaby faults, 

Yet had headverſars, which ſought to ſlay him ; 

Whilſt rearing S/0ns walls, tobarre aflaulrs, 

His threatning foes, ſent Baſſads to affray him* -* 
The people wrought,and built with dexrrat hand 
Andinthe left, their ſwords, for guard did: and,” 


So, ſo, and ſo, the ſtate of Saints ſhould be," 

Reſolvd to ſuffer, and reſolv'd ro fight : * 

Yea, forthe faith, ſhouldnor refufetodie, 

Sincetruthaverres, what weacclaime by right - 
Bar we have Wolves for lambes ; their coat-'is-all, 
If they get means, carenot who ſtand or fall. 


I ſcorne 


* 0 £ J aire j 0wW, 
I ſcorne their checks, but more their critick cenſures, 
Whilſt with an honeſt heart, I live, to live - 
Whoſe ſharp-edg'd calumnies, and ſcurrile ronſures, 
Retort their breaſts, but with more grief, to grieve: 
If Gods good ſprite, by grace to bleſle contratt me, 
I carenot, how,thele rurnccoat times derrat me. 


Their time is ſhort, their ſentence c2n not bide, 

Liketo opinion, ſo their verdidts follow; 

They 'reblinde in reaſon, maliciousin pride, 

Whoſe tongues areTombs,their hearts both falſe and holloyy, 
For whilit their craft, deceives them with deccear, 
They ſwallow up;the hooke, and miſlc the bait. 


Themſelves they lay, with the ſame dart they ſhoot, Saikles ex 
And inthe pic do fall, they digg'd for other ; vie retor! 
To ſtand for ill, they will not fleea foot, reply. 
Theirevils, with a ſhow ofgood they. ſmother - 

But ſoone miſchicf, can overcruſh their braines, 

Men ſwallow mounts, for execrable gaines. 


Alas ! what is the bubling breath of man ? 

VVhoſelife hangs on hisnoſtrils ; like ro dew 

Falne from the humid clouds ; and no wayes can 

Secure it ſelfe, from Titans ſcorching view - 
So mens conceit,.in fond opinions flee, þ 
VVhilesthis, whules that, whiles naught their ations be, 


| Let Pawids hymnes, diſcover all their drifts, 
Till that their very, eycs for. fat leap out : 
I lovethar ſoule ſurchargd with piousgites, 

Sumple in life, and for his coaſcience ſtout : | 
Say though his beſt were t, his good intention,. | | 
Caſt onthe Lord, begetaa fas Prevention, . Th | 

orne PETE | | e | 
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4 p 1 cares 
The malice of each ſnare, my thoughts imbrace, 
| Burt aboveall withdarling finnes I dandle ; 
Þ I pleaſure take, whereinrhere's ao ſolace, 
I And withthe Burtcerflie, theflameT handle : 
f The wingsof luſt Loyle, then linne burnes me, 
j And whiltI ſtand «0 live, Ipoſtrodie, 


' |] Wormes 
| are ſepal- 
! chrall 


| MACE, 


Wormes are my Mates, when I in grave am laid, 
They'le feed on me, who lov'dro feed on dainties, 
My ſenſleſſe Corps, ſhall with the ſenſleſſe ſpade 
Be made a prey, to theirdevouring plenties: 

My bones ſhall rot, rhen tutne in mouldring duſt, 
; This isthe way of fiih, both badand juſt, 


And yet vaine Man, helittle thinks or dreames, 
Once of his drarh, norwharhis end may be? 
| His ſenſe deludes him, and the world it ſeemes 
| A glaſſe tolooke of, for his ſenſ{ualleye: 
He neither monrnesfor ſinne, nor ſinne forſakes, 
| But from one1ll, another worſer takes. 


What ſurging follies, overcloud my minde ? 
[ With vain-wing'd fancies, and farmyling flaſhes ; 
Such fleering thoughts, more liptnerchanrchewinde ! 
| Breed nought but fovlerie, which opinion daſhes : 
| My with'd: for wiſhes, ſtraight conctiv'dand done, 
The cate vf carelefſe dreams, Ifcarce can frunne” 


| I poſting runne, in Wayes of nanghty ends, 

x ud Lord! crook, and ſtop my tourle, with ſtteames of grace ! 

"*f * © Whichflood, cah cafry houe thar ff! pretends, 

| Like Jordas, that, receivestio batbarous Face, 
Unileſſe they ſim - So, ins remorſe) they'le drowne, 

[Who hazard hee; quick fandit fs palt downe. © 


This 


®, 


c 704 #e JOYrow., 
This ſaving grace, theſoule guards with ſtrong hand | 
And if it flip ,__ not fully fall - G29 Co 
Its like Maronahbs, full diſgorging ſtrand, 
Hembes in Canaan, from nanthralls 


Like keeps the Lord his owae, and guards their wayes, 
They periſh nt ; though chargd with fraile delayes, 


As Jordan circuits the holy land, 
Twixt L:ibay, and, that ſourh-lake ſmoaking ſhow ; 
From the Petreian ſoylez joynd with a ſtrand, 
Which tribute payes, 'gainſt Jericho I know, 
To famous Jore : One parts the M1d/an ſoyle, 
The other {ackt, Samarias confynes coy 


This is the march, girds Canaans fouth. caſt fide, 
But more the Lord preſerves, andguards his owne 
From ghoſtly ill, and from ztheriall pride, 
From terrene ſprites, from Hell, and hen is knowne 
To plague the ſoule ; he is a bulwark ſtrong, 
Fens'd withgood Angels, free all bis from wrong. 


Then happy they, can creep withiathis Tent ! 
And ſheltrage ſeek, under his mercies wings ; 


Sigh for thy finnes, O | letthy ſoule repeat ! 

Thy miſdemeanour, tothe King of kings: | 
Firſt grieve, then weep, laſt ſeeke thy Saviours face, 
Letteares implore, for rcares can plead for grace. 


Kinde were theſeteares, which Joſephs love had ſpent, 
When with his brethren, hehis br ſaw: 

His heart, ſurchargd withjoy,it ſhrunke as ſhent, * 

To plunge that deep, which Benjamin did draw 5 

But loe | moe tearcs | wereſhed one with anorher, | 
When Joſeph ſaid, veg, am your brother: 


” gUPINg I eares 

Fearenot (ſaid he) the ſtrict Agyprian law, 

Thoughto the 1ſmael$es, my life you ſold: 

For what was done, was doneby God I knayy, 

No ſpight of yours, his providence behold ! 

 Forelaw your need, and brought me hereto be, 
A father to my Fathers milcrie, 


There five yearesfamine yet, ſhall worke your woe, 
Wherein ag'd Jacob, and his race may ſtarye, 
Unleſle heflir; then get you upand go 
To fetch him downe, faile not in this, nor ſwerve: 
They went, became, all met in melting joyes, 
For paſsions have extreames, as bairnes have toyes, 


Since Naturethen, in floods of teares can melt, 
For joy of {tght, to overjoy their love; 

Much more our teares, when we remorſe have felt 
For finne ſhall glade, the powers in Heaven above - 
Theſetcars are bleſt, and make us bleſt for ever, 

For godly grief, from grace, npcrolle can ſever, 


put- Let patient Job, be parerne in like cafe, 
* 'Whoſc loſle was ſuch, as never yet was none - 
| Yet ſhrunk he not, ſound ſtedfaſt loverook place, 
Faith forxc'd his hope, and both proclaim'd in one - 
Sure my Redeemer lives, and he is juſt, 
Though he ſhould kill me, yet in him Tle truſt 


Mine eyes fthall ſee him, and hewill me ſave, 

As I am confident, he will not faile - 

Sterne rough calamitie, would me deceave, 

Butthat's a ſhade, my ſemuſt prevaile : 
In God my ſoule is fixt, nought can diſmay me; 
Nay deathit ſelfe, nor Satancan betray me. . 


: of godhre ſorrow. 
See 1 herethe Columne, of a lively faith ! 
The type of Chriſt, in meek and milde behaviour : * 
His friends as flight him, he contemnes his death, 
And in his miſerie, ſtill avowd his Saviour - 


This was a love, excell'd all loves on earth, 
For Chriſt helov'd, who lov'd him ere his birth, 


Then how hate I my ſelfe, if I lovenot 
My loving Lord, who lov'd me, from his love; 
Heeruely loves, who for thy ſake, I wor 
Loves thee; and himſelfefor thee ; this we proves 
All kindes of love, without thy love, breed loathing, 
Unleſſe. we love them, for thy ſake, they're nothing. 


Great king of glory, all thy works invite ! 
Us tolove thee, fince thou firſt loved us - 
As ſtarres do from the Sunne, take light and heat, 
For from that fulneſle, wethe like diſcuſle - 
How can our ſoules ? thine Jmage, want the ſight, 
Of thy bright love, whoſclove is perfett light, 


Lord! wedo all,depend uponthy love, 
Becauſe our being, had of thee beginning : 
Next, thou preſerves us, as we reſt or move, 
Andartourend ; controlls us, when a finni 
All what we have, we have receiv'd from thee, 
And'what we want, thou wile the ſame ſupply. 


O God of lovel thy nature is all love ! 
In love more glorious, thafithe ſunne in light - 
Thouart an infinite fire from above, 
Which here enlightens, withits beames, cach wight - 
- Afireoflove, a loving firewe finde, 
A oye 0-17 tw quels the nainde. 
| 2 


Love the 
Lord for 
his loves 
lake, 
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© Lord | ifthouthy tender love withdraw - 
And from us Mlips one ſtep, to turac thy back : 
Are we notdead,in floth and flcep; no awe x 
But cach temptation, ſhall preſage our wracke - 
Then Lord uphold us ! fance all worldly things 
Arc eyer changing, tyme' their ruine brings. 


The bre= T'9 day we live, themornetograve we'reſped, 


= - 
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= Ies rull'd by nature, and her da 


Welightthis world, as birds by gazers glyde; 

As dreams evaniſh, fo our dayes are fled ; 

Like water bubles, as ſoone quelld as ſpyde - 
Thus heart-grown man, ingorgd with pryde and luſt, 
He poſts, and poſts co death, then curnes 1a duſt, 


To argue oncorruption, that ſubyerts 
The good we w andchoaks our beſt deſires ; 
Itisa ſcenſlefle ite, peryeres 


Thelight of reaſon, with excangling Goes £ 
A head-ſtroog blinde irregulary ill, 
That captives wit, and wounds. both ſenſe and will. 


Its ſtrong inall infirmities injuſt, 
Still fraile in goodneſle, weak in ms ; 
LET yet, 
Which blinds the light of-know with deception}: 
Like pitch; corruption, blacks the pureſt ſoule, 
And where it comes; makes cy'ry cleanching foule.. 


It takes beſt hold, on imbecillitie, 

And where that fortitude, deficient is, 

It dare not wreſtle, with dexecricie, | 

Nor count with Teaprancc,onr defective mulle: 
Muchlike a Rufhan, or a:Theefe by night, - | 

It loves, and lives in darknefie, more thankght. . 
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Corruption, many wayes, may be defind, 

Tobca Hydra-neck'd Hereulien ſnake ; 

Stop'd at the eye, it compaſſeth the minde, 

Barr'd from the ſoule, the hcartit ſoone will take ; 
Say, if the carebedeafe, the hand will feele, 
And ifit ſmell not, it can taſte too well. 


Corruption, rules moſt ſtates, and office places, 
In Church and Common- wealth, it beares greatſwey : 
It masks the Merchants, with Gibeonitiſb faces ! 
And with each trade, it can the harlot play - 
iſt, From mighty men to mean, ſec ! what I ſought 2 
I inde them all corrupt'd.their wayes are nought. 


Corruption, in their brybries, fraught wich greed, 


Corruption, intheir fleſh, ſubborn'd by luſt, _ 

Corruption, in their manners, full of nced, Power es 

Corruption, in their finne, and livesinjuſt - varieties 
Corruption, intheir malice, flankd on pryde, —_— 


Corruption, inthcir wills, blinde Natures guyde: 


Corruption,jnthe treachrie of deceat, 

Corruption, infalſe weights, and falſcr meaſures, 

Corruptionin vile perjuric, and hate, 

Corruption, in the hoording up of treaſures - 
Corruption in hypocrifieand ſtrife, 
Corruption'in'a baſe dillembling lfc. 


Corruption, (ah !) injuſtice by the Judge, 
j0n, too, in partiall cnds 'gainſt reaſon; 
Corruption, inthe traitour, that dare lodge 
Corruption, fixt-on-murder, and high zxcaſon:; 
Corruption, in oppreſhon, and what then © 
{Corruption, in ———_ of men, . 
os 3, 
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. - 


Corruption, . 
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Corruption, in forg'd tales, and falſe reports. 
Corruption, in fraile fleſhly vile deſires ! 
Corruption, in baſeraunts, and jeering torts, v 


Corruption, indeſpylſing naturall Syres : 
Corpo app and ſlouth, 


Corruption, 


Corruption, in ambition, and highlooks, 
Corruption, in ſtraind-ſelte contraQ'd opinions . 
Corruption, in beſt learneds, and beſt books, 
Corruption, ingreat Princes, and their Minions : 
Corruption, in vaine courtly Courriers ſtiles, 
Corruption, in ſunk Worldlings greedy wiles, 


Corruption, in abuſing outward things, 
Corruption, in vile drunkenneſle, and ſwearing, 
Corruption, ina Wranglers crafty wrings, 
Corruption, in _ and long forbearing - 
Corruption, in the ignorance of mindes, 


Corruption, in beſt knowledgeof all kindes. . 


Corruption, in preſt complements, and phraſcs, 
Corruption, in bad cariage, mask'd withguile, 
Corruption, in poore flattrers fooliſh praiſes, 
Corruption, in moſt Pen-men, and their ſtile : 
Corruption, ina Sycophantickleyar, | . 
Corruption, in the Layers mouth and Pleyar. 


Corruption, in Adultrie, and worſe luſt, 


Corruprion, in backbyrers ſlandringrongue,'- , - 


Corruption, inloſtcredit, withaittrulſt; - 


Corruption, inthe E777 Hens, x Anas. 7 hCG 
e 


Corruption,ih blinde filthy Cra87eks-epnlures,, 
Corruption, in mechanick glyding tonſures+ 


ſports, inage or youth. 


Corru ption 


. of godhe ſorrow. 
orruption, in corruption, finne afords, 
nd ev'ry way corrupt'd, o_—_—_ {wallowes ; 
oft grow abſurd, corruptivg dee@and words ! .. 
nd in the pudle of corruption wallowes - 
The hollow heart of man, ſuch venome yomites 
Of all corruptions, that they're fixt for Comets, 


l which portend, ſome gricyous diſlolution, 

1 ev ry. ſtate, a wofull altcration 

prung from enormities of pollution, 

his land is turnd, the face of delolation - 
Bothgreat and ſmall, the {courge of fortune feele, 
Whole fates are toſt, ſtill round aboutthe Wheele, 


'oday a Lord, tomorrow fled to warres, 

'odaya Laird, tomorrow turnd a beggar 3 
'oday in wealth, tomorrow cloſd with barres ; 
oday in peace, tomorrow {wear and ſwagger - 
Today mfarme, to morrow forcd to flee, 

To day puft, ip, the morne, caſt dowane we ſee. 


nne 15 the cauſe, which makes ſuch judgements fall 
n Land-lords now, who (till oppreſle the poore ; 

hey taxe and raxe them, keepthem under thrall, 

hat moſt are forcd, to leave both hold and doore: 

Whoſegrounds in endis ſold, orclſe ly waſte, 

 Þ Both Tyrants, and th' oppreſt, ſuch changings taſte. 


ord ! ſayemefromthis all-corrupted age, 

nere craft joynes with extortioncither hand; 
lood, and opprefſion, may but pathons ſwage, 
5 [ric law andjuſtice, quite forſake this land : 
Men now muſt gaze, like Souldiers battell broke, 
That looke for aide, elſe for the farall ſtroke. 


{tion Nay,. 


o i - = 


JC CAFOITRC. Fares "©, © 
Nay ; we secorrupt'd, in thought, in word, and deed' 8 
/ Yer ofall ſinnesy viledrunkennefleis wortt : Web! 
It breeds all ill, and of all vicethe ſeed, 
| It harbours luſt, and makes the ARorcurſt ; ' 
| And ſmothering ſhame, it wallows in defpaire, 
| Where ſpoiling vercue, ſeeks examples rare.” | 
| | Now frt Our Patriarch Noah, afrer thedeludge, # 
LY! 45:6 Had ſhunn'd ſommierſing, of thefirſtdrownd World, 
F| was drunk He planted vines for man, healrhs ſound refudge ! 
q witit. Yet made his toyle; the ſnare wherein he hurld- 
Thegrape was ſweetand ſtrong, ſee ! how he ſunke * 
He graft it firſt, and firſt withic was drunk, 


' 
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' 
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This worlds ſole Monarch, ofthe ſecond age, 
Who built the Arke, whichſav'd him and his race 
Undrown'd ; Betiold ! was tane, and turnd the Page 
Of glutting Bacchus, ſenſleſſe of his cace - 
Was itnot ſtrange ? this Columne could deeline ! 
That ſcaping waters, yetwas drownd with wine, 


But he, great he ! carthsſoy'raigne Lord and Father, 

Had no intent,tofoxe his ſaber ſcaſes; 

But taſted, trouch'd, anddrunk ; then faild, or rather 
| He ſeald his fault, ro ſhelter like offences : 

1 


Not ſo; his ſlip, pleads orefight unacquainted, 
| And reafon would, heraft'd thetbing he planted. 
| Lots drun- 
| renee Like ſo, was Lot, enſnar'd, when fled for feare 
[><572- From burning Seder, and exverndatnight; 
| Was by his daughtersgulf4+ They thinking there ! 
| The world was gore; fonghr toreftorethe right 
Of natures tace - And he ftarkedrunk imbrac'd them, 
 Butſuxe hegricy'd, whenth'aRtionhad defac'd then. 5 


ut our groſſe Drunkards, baſe pedeſtriat natures ! 

ill roareand quaſfe, old houſes, through ſtraic windowes,; 
laſphemethcir Maker, and abuſc his Creatures, | 
ad ſwear, they'leſpend their bloud,and carve their Gnacewes, 


To beard cold Phebe;chtn 0rlendolike, 
Rapt Rodomunting oathes, and Cyclops irike, 


Vhoſered-ey'd ſight, ſhow faces fixt with Comets, - © Thetone 
hrough which (like Va/cas) they would ſeeme goodfellowes full «f:asif 
) hercheſtaggers.! aud there he wallowing vomit, __ 
nd if miſchicfe fall out, hecourts the gallowes : 

J Laſts friends and macancs been loſt, be's load with curſes, 

Then bends his courleto ſteale, orrobbe mens purſes, 


hat ill can Hell deviſe e but Drunkards do te 

11 kindes of vice, all kinde of luſts they {allow : 
or why ?. its drunkeaneſle chat ſpurres them tot, 
Saran ſuggeſts, and they tus counſell follow : 
Then turnethey frantick, mad diſtraed Sots, 

To clout their Conſcience, with retorting Pots. 


They: lye and ſurfet, belch, and von blood, 
ca, Ever rammage, brutiſh, andabſurd; 

Their beaſtly manners, loathſome .are and rude, 
Depray'd of ſenſes, have their wits iimmurd, 


3cnumb'd,debolh'd;laſt a 64" 
Eate up wich vermine» ſtarve, and die "Ag 


Worlds of examples, T could here denote, 
Swell in ancicntdayes, as moderne times - WY 
hat were theſe Pagans palt ? what were they not ©. . -; 
| hat are our preſent, ? for like crymes ? 
'» | May-notheir 4/coran, {exveto condemae us? | 
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| The guſhing Teares i 5 
1! | neafteina May not Philoſophers 7 the light of nature? oy | I 
| $1] Philoſo- Convinceus, forlike riot, and exceſſe? + _ \F  ofol 
Ft pacrs eo- Nay, eventhebeaſt ( unreafonable creature. ) FG LejeC 
| ceſs, "Standup and witnefle, of our ſcnſualneſſe: - Ne 
They will not.once exceed theirappetite, 7s An 
il But man will ſurfer, with adcep delite, N 
1-1!” Inufing, we abuſe, Gods benefits, 5 _ 
Cc Andrurne his bleflings, to an heavie curſe; 6 yoo 
| Surpaſling temprance, we confound our wits, _'&”  Þgc4: 
No health for body, lefſe for ſoule remorſe: Ga 
: Allthings weremadefor us, and we for God,- % © | T, 
But being!abus'd; they ferve us forhis rod, ' 
1 pra. 

Alas! wherereaſon? when poore man misknowes 'V -, 
The life of knowledge, reaſon did infuſe ;- + T 114 
Shall underſtanding fleep# ſhall I ſuppoſe JAnd! 
That will is weaker,thana ſtrong excuſe - a Tt 
| He knowes( TI know)enoygh, that can misknoy: + L W 

| Therhing he knowes,irs all, in knowing fo, 


| . 2 


| Nope Wellfaid Alphinſs, (nowiedgetocxpotie) \ 


{ Eiovin Thatall what we couldlearne, by fight, or ſhow; 
| na  Byairts, by fcience, by books to ftudy on, 9 
þ MO" Was thelcaſt part;ofthat we-did nar know © = 
All wttarweknow, weknow burina part,” - Og - 
. And that fatles oft corruption rules theheart-\.'! 5: \- 


Whatthqu canftknow, another doth know more, © _ ey 
And what he knowes; is but a glmpling glance $4 Thy 
peffett is? nay none'; who candeplore - 


. W 
A . Ms inc ruld by counſell, nor by change # | Inf 
, Mans knowledge, like the ſhade, is ſwallowed foone, 


| % ©:1 Tharbaygybermecn-its ſubſtance, andthe Moode. 


* 


JI Ahab. like, keep ſpoiles of 


* 0 go0ae-j{ Om, 


eknowes the ill, and in thatknowledge rude, 

ind cleaves to vice, as wooll and briers arcknit ; 
(cſoly'd roerre, misknowing what is good, 

{cjeRs his ſoule; then ina frantick fir, 

NegleRting God, negleQs his owne ſalvation, 
And quafhng exceſle, drinks his owne damnation, 


ow Lord! theſe faults behelpd1teach meto mourne, 
hatbeing humbled, I may call for grace. 
Let men preſumprtuous, gainſt thy judgements ſpurne, 
\ndinthe pudle of their labours trace: 
Savethou my ſoule, for now my quivering heart, 


*T wixt feare and hope, ſtands trembling at fianes ſmart; 


A _ 7onah, from thy voice I flee, 
And with ſhrunke Peter _ deny - 
for me, - 
And harbourluſt, in Zo#- ebrictic: 
Theſe lookes, that fell, from Sox on a Pond, 
Werenot ſofouleas mine, nor halfe ſo fond. 


1 Unworthy I, to lift mine eyes above, 


Orthar the carth, ſhould beare me, undevour'd : 
Nay, nor my friends, on metocalt their love, 


Nor ſaints pray for me, hath the ruth deflourd - 
Yet, what God will, itneeds muſt come to paſle, 
He looks on what I am, not what I was, | 


Let grace take roome, that mercy ſoone may follow, - 


Renew my ſprite, O cleanſemy heart from ill! 


Thy blood can purge me, though my guilt be hollow 3 
Faith and repentance, have a piercing will : 
Infuſethy power, Lord ſtrengthea me to turne 
Oncetorejoyce, and never morcto mournes 
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| paid As Daniel, with thy ſervants three forſooke 


(r= 


| ſaens plen» But water, and yore pulſe, they gladly tooke, 
= $, 


| Sterne barbrous Mrebs, ſa 


ſn bad Sword- Torkes, 


| 


: 
i! 
: 
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To feed on Babels delicates, and wine $ 


And yet their did for _ ſhine - 
Lord grant with them, all worldly ſhares I ma 
Forſake, and learne, to trace thy law, thy way. 


That kingly beaſt, or beaſtly king expos'd 

Seven yeares to fields; ney'r faild ſo much as I - 

Nor thelt five kings, by Joſbs: enclos'd, 

Brought forth, and foot-neckd, ſhamefully did die : 
Ney'r vex him more (forthey their lands defended) 
Than [ am griev'd, for having God offended, 


= Goſhan flight, to a Yeſartuons foile, 

hrough uncouth way, deep ſeas, laid apin heaps ! 

Nev'r reft from Eg ypr, huh aCwallowed ſpoile, G 

With greater right (for now'twyTonleir weeps 9 
Then Godsjuſtjtdpoments, miphton me befall, 
Ualeſle his mercy -foone prevem my fall. 1 


Theſe wandrings long, which 1-:1did recoyle, 
Toſttoand fed hv rene aha 5 


Full fourty yeares they ſpem, for twelve dayes'toyle, 
Starv'd, ſlaine, #nd quall'd, till gafld 'by ſavage wounds : 
This creffethey bore, forprieving'God'ſo ofr, 
Burt (ah! ) my ſiihes,-forplagucs de ory alofr. 


Now having fcave, rude Zybiavs, mak'd,'and bare, 
: Sibuneks od ; 
aithleſle alwhere, 
Baſe ruvid Berdo9%spoBltiſe of a God : 

Yet whenfrom mne,onthemToaftmmevye, 
_ My life Ifinde; Terre worſe, then'theirscaube. 


The 


bo 
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be ruſtick Mooriſh, erne promiſcuous ſexe, 


Nor Garolines, idolatFiging es 
he Twrcomans, that eventhe Diyell doe vexe ! 
In offring up, their firſt-borne, to his name : 
Noe vaowier, with their fooliſh Garlick god, 


Are worſe then I, nor more deſervethy rod. 


et Lord! with Thee, there's mercy ; and its true, 

hou artnotwonne, with multitude of words, 

ts forceof tears from us, thy piticſue, 

hich thou regards, and _ us afords : 

For words are formed, by thetongue, but tears, 
Speak from the heart, which thou moſt kindlichcaress 


ſethen few words ( Oflilly ſoule,) but weepe, 
his is the heavcaly language, and ſtrong voice, 
hat calls to God; for heour teares ſhallkeep 
aſt bottled.jn his pittic: Makes the choile 
Of teares ; few words, let ſighs, and ſobs diſplay, 
Thineinward grief; then tears beginne to pray. 


Lord ! thou wouldſtnot, to Herad (peak; nor yer 
ould anſwer Pilat, urgd by hnmane power; 
But Coone thou ſpoke, whenweeping women ſet 
heir eyes0n Thee; and ſtreames ofteares did powre : 
Theſe Judges fought, adyantage for thy dittie, 
But 5/0ns daughters, weeprt for Thee pittic, 


Theſe great mens.wards, did reach but to thine cares, 
ut their warme drops, did picrce Theetorthine heart ; 
ord |thoutakes careon them, and oatheir teares, 

ho mourne for others, wheathe righteous ſmart 2 

But farre more pittie, on the ſoule, 

That mournes | 


il 


The guſhing Teares 

.Oh ! that my head were waters ! and mineeyes ! 

A ſource of teares, to-weep both day and night; 

The peoples finnes, with theirs, mine ownedileaſe, 

Whichgreater growes, than I ro beare have might : 
Such flouds of teares, would then my grict diſcloſe! 
In airie vapours, flaack'd with watric woes, 


This worlds a valley, of perpetuall teares, 
And whart'sthe Scripture © but a ſpringing well 
* Ot guſhing teares £ flow'd from remorſe and feares ; 
For godly ſorrow, muſt with Mourners dwell - 
And whocanmourne, unlefſethatgrace begin 
To worke repentance; thisgrief cxpiats fin. 


All night could David, wet with tears his couch, 
js couch, And Prophets for the faults of 7ſrael mourne : 
Bur, (ah !)good God, when ſhall mine eyes ayouch 
Such happy teares, that may with Thee ſojourne - 
If not thy judgements, yet 0k ere love, 
Might melt mine eyes, and Ponds of ſorrow move. 


Thou ſaidſt, I will, compaſſion have on all, 
Thar pleaſeth me, compaſhon, forto ſhowy ; 
Be pleas'd thy love, may me redeeme from thrall, 
Free will to pardon, thine ; the debt I owe: 
How ſoone ſoev'ra finner, ſhould repent him, 
Thou ſwotein truth, thou wouldſt nolonger ſhent him. 


Lord! grant my minde, may ſecond theſe my words; 
And not invent, more then I pratticecan; 
IfI deficient prove, good will afords 
My ſacrifice ; obedience isthe man - 
Did not Abraham, this point paternize, . 
Whoſe purpoſe, was, hicld for a ſacrifice, 


Davi 
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FE of godlie ſorrow. 


Davidreſolv'd, on Sions lower flat, 

Tobuild a Temple, for the living Lord: 

A daughter cloure, joynd with Jehoſophae, 

Benorthd, with Moriahs, ſquink devalling bord : 

The Lord accepr'd the minde, his thought wasto it, 
And ſaid, Thy {onne, but not thy ſelfe thall do ir. 


The widows myte, was thankfully receiv'd, 
Good willsa {acrifice ; this ſeldome failes ; 

The will, although the purpoſe be deceiv'd, 

Is notto blame, the good 1ntene prevailes - 

The Lord accepts,cven oftheleaſt defire 
Wehavetoſerve him, though wefaint ortire- . 


When ap had, twice ten yeares Zabenlerv'd, 
Yet Laban, would haveſcnt him empty gone : 

| But he who ſerves the Lord, though he hath ſwerv'd, 
Shall not miſle his reward, nor goalone : 

The Sprite of grace, ſhall ſecond him, and love, 
Shall ill his ſoul, his faith ſhall mount above. 


Then forward go, ſo runne you may obtaine, 

Great is the priſe, hold out the journeys .cnd ; | 
Keep courſe, and runne, thou'le get aglorious gaine, 
He whoendures, ſhall onely. there aſcend } 

Riſe eare, when young, and runne, betimes thendoit, 
Whopets the ſtart, and holds, ſhall firſt cometo it, 


The journeys long, the path is ſtrait, and thornes 

Ly inthe way, to prick thee, on both ſides : 

Sinne likea Traitour, hourely thee ſubbornes, . 

To mille the marke, and blinde thee, with croſſeguides : 
Yetconſtant runne, runne on, and be not ſory, 


Sorunne thou mayſt obtaine, a crowne of gloty- 


| | We ſee, for alight priſe,a manwill runne he « 
lf His utmoſt ſpeed ;and often looſe his paines ; hic 
Y | That Caledonian hanter, never wornne s bu 
ni By ſtrife of Foote, a hare was all hisgaines ; ofc 
$i | Bute he who runs this courſe, ſhall eatnea treaſure, Th 
l The butte of Heaven, mult be his marke and meaſure, An 


| Chi is Then bleſt is he ! keeps dyct, for this race / > / 

| | our PhyG- And fits his ſoule, ro take cceleſtiall-phylick; 
If | can. Faith is the compound, and the youen grace, n ll 

| Chriſt the Phyſician, mercy our foules muſick - N 

l [ Then pardon ſeeks our ſuite, laſt, love crownes all, Tt, 

C |. And raighes with glory, rivalls inone ſaulc, 
| For this prepare thy ſelfe, fmce our ſhort dayes _ 
k Arebut a blaſt ; and yer our longeſt time ; —h 
Is ſcarce athought4 Looke 1 what experience ſayes, 


That ſpace, twixrwombeand Tombe, (O falling lyme ! )}'7, 


Is but a poihr, then ſee 1and nor ſuſpend, 

Ahapp-lifs aaſttavean happy <td, bh 
Our day of degth, excelſs our day of birth; rang 
And better wert, with mourning folks to live, *4 
| Than liketo fooles,thatin the houſe of mirch ao 
| Would paſſe their time, and would rhat time ſurvive: Ca 
| Relenring cryes, all cimesmorenecdfullgrowes, IN 

Thianlanghing feaſts: bleſt are allgodly woes. 
Theinſs- How vaine are frolick yoitths 2 tofpendtheit prime * v4 
W=* In mamonnell ded oat, luſltgallngjoyes ; _ 
HE oT re forget, the ſubtancedFbalſe fe hen 
| Tilli6te = 


rape, tattiverſetheirtnasked coyes : Bri 
| Anchen > rr I Suc| 
1 | .*.- Top | wy EIT EE" 


: of godlie ſorrow. 
he concupiſcence, of youths ſqink-laid eye, 
hich luſt begets, and inflamationbrangles, 
5 bur the bait, invelops luxurie, 
o follow pratice, cuſtome ſtill entangles : 
The eye ſupports the thought, the thought deſire, 
Andthencorcuprion, ſets delight on fire... 


. 


'et youth remember, in thy dayes of youth ! 
hy ſole Creator, remember thou muſt die ! 
& that theſe dayes may come, when helplefleruth, 
hall ſay, No pleaſure in them, thou canſt ſee - 
Remember 1 inthy youth ! O youth remember ! 
. Thy Chriſt and Maker, thou maiſt be his member. 


hall youth takepleaſure, in vaine wantonneſle, 
nd with his fleſhly luſts, go ſerve the Divell: 
hen when growne old, in midſt of rottenneſle, 
we!) Vould turne toGod, and ſhunne his former evill - 
*/ } Thiscannot be, whenthou canſt ſinne no more, 
Thou wouldſt ſerve God, whom thou didſt hate before. 


dare thou exampletake, ofthegood thief, | 


1y , Chriſt was once, for all but ſacrifiz'd - Delay is | 
his cat.not grouad thy faith, nor lend relief, mo 
bat one Thiefs mercy, thine is paterniz'd : wy 


Can thourepent at will, chooſetime, and place, 
Nay, that falls ſhort, its God whogivesthe grace. 


any ſure, when death ſhall call bim hence, 

othing more certaine, More uyncertaine tO z 
ime, place, and how, concernes Gods providence - | 
hen arme thy ſelfe, take heed, what thou ſhouldſtdo ? a. 
Bridlethy youth, amend th life, repent, | | 
. [SuchFruitis pleaſant, from thy ſpring-tyde ſent, (| 
Thel © A | The | 


4 


1 The ouſbing T eares 4'# 


| | The morne is cooler, than the ſun-ſcorch'd day, 
| The tender juice, moreſ{weeter then old ſap : 


Fi! The flowry gralle, more freſh-than withred hay ? n cc 
l The flooriſh fairer, thanthe Tronke, we trap 2 fc 

l So dayes of youth, more ſav'rieareto God, > 

| | Thancrooked age, allcrooked wayes havetrode. V 
il Would thou live well, and live tolivefor aye, The 
'\l} Beginne at- God, obey/his word, and law : h: 
' Love, feare, and ſerve him, make him allthy ſtay, fly 
| Hongfit thy Parents, ofthe Judge ſtand awe: or 
| Andncighbour love conſerve : Bur ah ! this age ! Y 
ur Canſhownoneſuch, but rot with luſt and rage, 'C 
The fin-lowne Dolphin, after flying fiſh, | ol 

Nev'r ſwim'd ſo fwift, as youth bunt after luſt ;| oul 

They dip preſumption in a poyſond diſh, a, 

And fearleſſe tumble, ina fearfull gult - a th 

They wreſtle hotto wreſt, but ſtrives with ſtrife Tt 

To humour pleaſures, igtheir head- ſtrong life, " | Ar 


Its incident to youth, tomock old age, 
en And uſuall too for age, to jeere at —_ : 
| agreeing, The one hedotes, the other playes the page, 
A fondling foxd, with wantonnefle and flouch- 
Yet age is beſt, becauſe experience ſchooles him, 
And youthis worſt, *cauſe vice and pleaſure fooles him. 


Then 'rwixt them both, the golden meaneis beſt; 

Neither too young, nor doting dayes are good ; 

Yet happy both, if faithfully they reſt | 

With confidence, fixt on their > Econel bloud : 
For it can purge the old, of whatis 


.  Andclcanfe the young, poſtafter ian lo faſt 


—__—— _- 


x 


. of godlie ſorrow. 
oth Timothie and Titzs, othersmoe, | 
Df rareſt worth, though young, their youth-head chaind 
acords of remperance; made vertue grow 

fortitude ; by which they glory gaind : 
Nay ; Alexander, in the prime of youth, 
Was wondrous chaſt, till ſtrangers taught him flouth. 


The Perſian manners ſpoild him : But behold ! 


hatgood Aurelixs {aid, the Romane King * Cont | 
fl were ſure, that luſt were not controld, nth Ani 


orpuniſhd by the gods, above which ring ! mended , 
Yet for the fa@ it ſelfe, I will diſprove it, 
Cauſe why ? its filthy, baſe, and whocaa love it. 


ould God 1 that younglings; and the fry of nature, 
ould ſo reſolve, and play the Pagans part ; 
ea, old and young, and ev'ry humane Creature ! 
a this were bleſt, totake theſe words to heart - 
Then modeſtie thould live, Religion flouriſh, 
And good example, one, another nouriſh, 


, 


I noble youth, been askd, whether he went? | 
Reply'd; he tothe houſe of teares did go ; 
o mourne with Mourners, thathe might lament, 
ind learns to weep, when he did older groe: 
If herhnicks can ſhow Chriſtians ſuch inſtruction, 
bum. | Our blind-ſeteyes, hadneed of their conduction. 


bo ſowe in'teares, ſhall ſurely reape in joy, 
or godly griefe, ſhall bleſſedneſſe inherit; 
hey who . mourne, and thus their ſoules imploy, 
re ir fame huts w__— v) 
w change, their gricte, in glorious gladneſſe, 
Feae happineſle expells, all orroing Gdnelſle, 
- 2 


"# 
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|A brief 


A of 
tier re. BY Petery 


penance. 


The Teares 
Bleſt were theſe teares, wereſpent, ncare Cajaphs houſe ! 
'd; for imbecillirie 
Brought downeſo low he-was, nought could arrouze 
His hope, for pardan, of infirmitie: 

Yard-cloſde alone, he weept, and wofull hee, 

With dalctull cryes, thus poke, on flexed knee, 


Have I ( would he have ſaid ) deny'd my Lord, 
With triple oathes, before the Cocke crew twice : 
Which he forerold ;ah! feare my faich had ſmord 
His looks accuſd me, I had dane it thrice 2 

Was itnot, who vowed with him to die, 

And now forſworne, I from my Maſter flee, 


Was I not Cephas, latdy thoughta Rack * 

Andnow thetongue, of a baſe ſerving maide, 

Hath made me ſhrinke, and rarnea tumbling block; 

We were bue twelve, and one hath him betraide; 
AndlI (as workt) have ſworne, I knew him not, 
Mov'd by the voice, of a weake womans throat, 


O lthat a Drudge ? ſhould rhus prevaile 'gaioſt me, 
Who ſerves for wage, tohimthe Alrar ferv'd: 
A ſlendrey weed, couldnopoore Hirchag be, 
And yet o're me ſhee rviumphs ; I have {werv' wX 
This was Gods will, and now 'its come to 
To ſhow my weakndlte, wich.a weaker 


ts ſtrange !rwe Drudges mademefalterrhrice, 
With quiyring oathes;and ſhivring words deny 


The Let& of Tifei' How: could.ſnch hounds IT | 


þ== love? and'nor with bimo die : 
lo Judge controll'd me 


SS # ©#s 


e | 
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Ho 


.. of godlie ſorrow. 
How fraile was I and fragite, to ſuccumbe ? 
Mine hopes, unto ſuch Wranglers void of grace ; 
I might 228. filence kept, and ſo fit dumbe, 

Till Cajsphas had tryde me, _ place: 

But la Weakling, to a Rragling ound, 

Forſooke my vow, and did my telfe confound. 


JA filly fiſher wretch, (no lefle he thoughe ) 


Was I, when God, from flaveriedid me call ; 

Andnow to ſhrunke infirmitic am brought, 

Worlſethen Judaick law, from Chriſt ro fall - 
Who melelet'd, ro leave my nets, and when, 
He ſaid, Thouſhal'ſt, a fiſher be of men. 


How hall I anſwer make? whar ſhall I doe ? 


Were all his words : Or whats my kindred roo * 
So baſe neare Sydon borne? that my degrees 

By birth were noughr, bur fiſher men and fooles, 
The ſcumme of Nature, liv'd by warbling tooles- 


Was I a choſen Veſfell, thus to ſbrinke, 
When erſt in Gethſemane, ney ſword I drew: 
And now beginnes, to flattgr, lye, and winke, 


I mighthave with, my fellow flyers fled, 
But I would follow,and forfakt my Head. 


ovebade meventer, feaxe bade me ſtay back, 


; [Faith forceleſſe fled;afarreI followed on him; 
Poore fainting E though forward now falls flack, 


[ wentto (ee, whardoome,: they gaveupon him 2 


Where courting Cajapts fire ( O ſnaring figne!) 
Warming without, rooceldLgrew wiki 
3 


His ſighs, thus fobd, for groanes, and melting eyes, 


Yea; failes and falls, wittf words, and oathes untrue: 


T be- guſhing Teares 
I might havefled, to hide me in ſome cave, 
Bur curious I, would ſwallow ſhame and feare : 
Could | ſuſtaine his croſle, his death and grave? 
To ſuffer that, which nature could not beare- 
All _— he ! would he crave help untoit, 
0 


Nay, foud was I, tothinke that mancould do it. 


Alone would he 1 O ! all ſufficient he! 
Straight undergoe, his fathers hote diſpleaſure : 
Both God and Man, our Lord bchovd to be, 
So weighty was that wrath, laid up in treaſure 
For {infull man; but he all-conquering he ! 
Triumph'd o're Hell, got us the vittorie. 


My Lord, but ſpoke, Whom ſcek yee 2( O ſtro 
And backwards fell, the Sergeants onthe ground ; 
He knew, confelſs'd, it was their time, his houre, 
For fo his love, to mankinde did abound - 
Thatas by Man, all flefh, accurſd, ſhould dye, 
Even ſo by Man,all ſhould redeemed bee. 


Was Inot witnes, to his word, and deed ? 
His miracles and mercies, workes of loue; 
The Dumbe did ſpeake, the Deaf did heare, the dead, 
Hee rayſd tolyfe; the Criples ſtraight did moue; 
The Palſeyes, Paraliticks, withted hands, 
Heg helpd, and heald;theblynd their fight commands. 


Was hee not Chriſt, the Lambe,the ſoone of God / 
Whom I confeſld, even face to faceaforc; ' 

My ſoules Mefſias! whobore that heavy loade 

Of Indignation; ſinners to reſtore - 

Both ſacrifice, and Sacrificer plight ! 
A wondrous mercy, (ct before my fight, 


. 
power!) 


yer!) 


. of godhie ſorrow. 
For which ; vile worme, how could my lips deny 2 
The Lord of glore, my life, my love, ny light ; 
VVas henot there? and was not I hard by r 
b= that his looke, gaveme this ſorrowing night: 


Yet when my foules ſharpe eync, ſaw what was done, 
My caraall eyes, in floods of teares did runne, | 


Faith nan repentance, grace laid hold on grace, Pros 
My bitter ſtreames, like brine » extreamly guſh'd - tears con- 
I wrung my hands, and knock'd my breaſt apace, ſummaredſ 


V Vhilſt ſighes, ſad ſobs, from deep-ferchd groanings ruſhd: "RY 
Then joy appeard, my conſcience was aſlurd, 
The fault was pardond, and. my ſoule ſecurd- 


Thus Peter ſhrunke, his ſoule was humbled low, 


(Not like to m_ , who his ſucceſhon claime ) 
Heſorrowing fell, and made contrirtion ſhow 
That he had faild : Sodid himſelf diſclaime 
Fromfirſt eleion, and from former grace, 
And cauſdremorſe, give fad repentance place. 


Then teares, O bitter teares ! relenting woes ! 

Andairie vapours, from ſalt. raining eyes ; 

Made windy fighes, and trembling groanes diſcloſe 

His lip-loſt fall, the cauſe'of his uncaſe. 
Thus tearesarebleſt, which godly ſorrow brings, 
Eachdrop doth ſerve thy ſoule, to heaven for wings. 


Though teares diſtill, andtrickle downethy checks,) 
So vaniſh quite; and ſeemeto thee as loſt: 


Theiraire aſcends, thy. heart to Godthen ſpeaks ! 5 "Mm 
He harbours all, and is a graciouShoſt : - odly | 
The Font heloves, and thats remorſe for {inne, wars, | 


YV Vhich his grace works, betorethou canlt beginne. Lord! 
rd! 


be guſhing T eares 
Lord !frame my will to thine, and forme my heatt, 


To ſerve and fearethee, magnifie thy name;  Fhehc 
Inthis obedience, thou mayſtgrace impart, 


ith 4 

For from thy favour, I mult comfortclaime; __ 
Grant methineinvvard peace, refreſh my minde, Not 
Wirth ſparkes of love, let ſighsthy mercy finde. Thi 
All Mortals are, by nature miſcrable, los bo 
Then mourning is the habit, vve ſhould vveare; mp 
Who ſiane deplores, his caſe is comfortable, wha 


Yet nonecan ſhunne, preſt natures ſorrovving feare: 
Flee vvherethou vyilt, thou ſhalt not finde reliefe,  Urhis 
Though thou changſt place, thou canlt not changetby gricf] j,. e. 


[Moralie This life is but a Font, of ſpringing teares, deed 
js miſcr- Weeping vvee come, into this yvorld, vvith cryes; his ſe 


And vveeping vve go our, fraught full of feares, lleart 
There's noughtbur ſorrovy, in our journey lyes; ith f 
For vvhilſt vvichin, this vaile of teares vve bide, Fall 
We're load vvith mourning, gricfe is Natures guide, To li 
acobbeen ask'd, by Pharo of his age, hen c: 
= ly'd, that fevv,and evill, vyerethe dayes I he 
Of his abode,in flethly pilgrimage : ake h, 
Hegavethis life, no berter ſtile nor praiſe - Ht tt 
Then ure vve're ſtrangers, vvandring hereand there, Whe 
On this vvorlds ſtage, cach acting leile or mair. Bur | 
k..... Nay, vvearepilgrimes here, toſt toand fro, aſide 
ſpilerime There's no place permanent, on carth belovv:; d har 
', Our dyvellmng 3s above, chen let us goe Ifra 


Toth'heavenly Canaan, vvberealljoyes floyy : 
Jeruſalem, ” ers above | 
A glorious vvhere tics the King of love. 


Its 


ric 


| 


Its 


& 


| þ: not Judeascitic, built with hands, 


heholy grave, and Cal/variecontaines 


ith Moriah, where S4/'mons Templeſtands, vq 


or Sions ſeat, where Davids Towre remaines,” © 
Nor Pilats Hall, with farre moerelicks rare, 
This City is creraall, great, and faire. 


(or is it compatſs'd; with Jehoſophar, 
nd ontheſouth, with ſtrait Gehimnons valley ; 
lor onthe north, with Exnens den halfe flat, 


or wall'd abour; leſt Arabs ir aflaillie: 
This Citie"is, impregnable, and more, 


les fenc'd abour, 


deed like Ohwer, it overtops 
his ſquink Hebyatek cities and excells 


nh everlaſting power. 


llearthly Manſions, which deftrudtion lops 


ith farallruine: O- what 


founding knells 


Fall from this fabrick, Angels finging mufick !, 
To lureour foules, to take celeſtial pbyfick, 


hen come ſtreſs'd-thon, who loaden is and weary, 


d here refreſh, thy farigating foule* 


ake haſte, and-come 3 


now no longer tarry ! 


others barre Thee, from Betheſdaes Poole; 
thy heart is fronbled 


Wes grace would' tqueh 
But benot flow, ket toffee 


id harken 


— 


tern 


y Hay Ayr) 


pnſider Lord ! thefe times wherein 'we live ! 
thy choſen deareEle&t+; 

otime good God, theit facrifteet 
But heare, and help-them, 
It A IIENY me Angetiekrout, 


\ 


Ot ,ZI071 , | 
Looke 


= 


| T he . guſhing Teares 


9 Sions tears T,ookedowne on thy ſtreſs'd Sion, and her teares, - Fair 
And bottle up her woes, within the Urne er{ 

| Of thy remembranee: Grievous:grow her feares } She's 
| By Wolves inLambskins, topſolturvieturne: or 1 
| Moſt fearfull ſeeme, theſe whirlewindes oftime : Ct 
| Bred from the baſe, ſcditiousdregs of ſlime, At 
| Such wound her ſides, but cannot dimme her light, Red | 
Theblood of Saints, is her eſpouſall ſeed ; f ree: 

When darkeſt ſtormes, would theat to bring downenight, BÞwitt 

Thy Spouſe triumphs, in Chriſt her ſoveraigne head : cnov 

No winde ſo high,norwaye ſogreat, bur grace, wW 


Cancalmeſterne blaſts, when thou ſeeſt time and place, } Th 


When Man is ſnard by ſinne,and ſeemes as loſt, iket 

Then God drawes neare, and makes his Sprite prepare- hy 

The ſoule for grace: :Sowhen forlorne or croſt,, he f 

Chriſts Church appeares, that even her Saints deſpaire - - ou! 

Then comfort comes, the Lord will not exile her, Of 

Norler the ſpight and craft, of men defile her. | Th 

Sims Pure like the gold. is-ſhe; and chriſtall cleare, - Whol 
beaury, WhiteaS the ſnow, and ſweeter than the /hony; errc 
Thy virgine Spouſe, moſt nearero Thee anddeare ! Dne rr 

Is ” How more. precious, thanten Worlds of moncy 3; Inoth 

The filyer-formace tryde, is not ſo fine, The 

Nor halfe ſp ſweet, taſty, Kehimoſcan winc. . ' | The 


$.ns Lord ! Tookeupen her.crofles, and, relieve :* | 
coſts, Her troubled Saints for Thee,,and for.thy.Sonng - 
She ſprings through bri mong(t ſharpe thoxns doth. livgai 
LiketotheRoſe, in.mid(t of thiſtles wonne ;.. q 
Her bloudy foes confound, protett her Saints, | 
Exc&, maintainerheir zcale; Lord bcare their Plaines 


lace, 


its. 
Fai 


of godlie forrow. 
aire is thy ſiſter, fweet thy Spouſall love, 
er ſent is bundled Myrrhe, fixt on her brealts : 
the's thinecled with thy power, thine harmeleſſe Dove ! 
or inthe Garden, of thy grace, ſhe teaſts: 
Come claſp her in thine armes! come gracious Lord ! 
And ſheywthy Virgin Queene, miſericord. 


Red ſhines the bluſh of S70xs fragrant lowres, 
reene ſpring her boughs, like Z:1ban Cedars tall; 
wift flee her wings, to court her Paramours, 
Cnowneto her friends, bur never knowne to all - 
Whoſe purple Roabes are pure, and finer farre, 
Then 7yrians wore, ere they were ſackt by warre. 


ikethe Apple, in midſt, of Forreſt trees, 

hy Welbeloveds fo, 'mongſt ſonnes of Men - 

he faireſt *'mongſt Women, with radiant eyes, 
ould ſuccour have, to ſave her from the Den 

Ofdarkneſle black: Lifrup thy face and ſee ! 
The ſpices, and ripe fruit ofher fig-tree. 


Vhoſe breaſts are like two twinnes, 'mongſt Lillies fed, 
errolte cheeks, more brighter than the Sunne - 

Dne marke ſhe beares, that inthe ſouleis bred, 

nother badge, laſts till ourglaſſe be runne: 

Thethirds a ſparke, that mounts to Heaven above, 
The light of Saints, thelove of cndleſle Love. 


er richeſt garment, truth and righteouſneſle, 

nd thats broudred; with mercy, grace, and peace ; 
aithfullinall, and patient in diſtreſle; 

onſtant toſtand; unchangeable of pace: 

And yet ber beauty, Heavens nofairer fixe, 


Thaymncnswalldoa, would the {ame eccliple, = 
*Z | 


She's 


$8 Sinfull 

| luſt ſud- 
dain dark- 

nelle. 


Grofle Armenians , th! davaronite., that ſeeks 


T be guſbing T eares 
She's Catholick now, notty'd toa place, 
As Jewrieland, where God was onely knownes 
Chnſts Church, points forth the Univerſe ; for grace, 
Came with th'Evangel, peace to Pagans ſhowne: 
The Gentilesthen were call'd, as well as Jews, 
For mercy came with Jclus ; Goſpelt news, 


Andyet there many darkaeſle love, than light, 
For finne craves filence, and umbragious - 
The cloud's theix covert, and their triend the night, 
Theday their foe, their Dazling obſcure faces: 
Thus blinde invcigling vice, turnes darkneſle darke, 
For jet-black fan, can dim their foggy warke. 


Too many darknefle love, {o linne provides, | 

That blinded cycs, muſt follow blinde tradition : 

Blinde are they bred, but bliader far their gui 

Who maske poore Ignozams, with ſuperſtition - 
Whoſe Churgh-maincaines, falle mixacles andrreaſon, 
Blood, murthes, inceſt, powder plots, and poyfon, 


Beſides this Church idalatrous;and drunk 


- With incu graceand pardons, Policies, 
0 


Art Limbus torgd: Ablurd fox gaine ;4nd 

In Purgatorics, avazicc,and lysss:. '[;-; | 
There axhctovient 'Chusches, erre, and fall, . 
From Goſpell truth ;they koow irn0 at all. 


The £thiopiang Abltufins the Moores. " 
£7 pt1ag-Gapticr; CN fabes, Georgians, Greeks, 
Netrans. Syriacks, Tachhines, whatmore?! | 


Talp-drawne igyarance -. allot which dolwerve, X 


pt /9 pe 


C 


cc 


Thatin thy loveremai 


I could dive here, in their diſtraat'dconceit, 
And blinde ſurmiſes, ſowne theſe parts abroad : 


But I ſuſpend ; yet here's a dangerous ſtate, 
Tocaſt opinions, onthe face of God: 


Their Patriarchs like themſelves, do play the foole, 
That willfor ſquare Religion, with Chriſts rule. 


O lifI could with Jeremie lament ! 

The worlds great errours, and my fallings too : 

And with grievd Niniv:e, intime repent! 

Leſt with my ſlippings, juſtice me undo : 
Thrice happy were 1,inthis reſolution, 
Eredeath mes my life, bring diſlolution. 


Le _ deſpaire not, ons _ 

ong ſuffring, patient, full of kinde compalsion : 

His loveto Man, is paſling pleatifull, 

Whoſe grace and mercy, flow on our confelhion: 
For it oneteare for (inae, fall from our eyes, 
He's pleas'd to pazdon our infirmitiess 


How gracious thenis-God £ how rich Ifay ? 

Is Chriſts redemption, fraught with ſaving bloud : 

If we havefaith in him, if wecan pray ? 

And lift oureyes, fixzon.theholy Rude: 
Andthento ſuffer, icjour zealethole pangs,. 
Our Saviourthold, inthis our welfaze hangs-- 


My merit is thy mercy, that'stheend ! 


Although good works, they arethe way to heaven- 


Yernot the cauſe, why I may there aſcend, 


For if thou hadſt nordyed 2 whar had Lbeenes, 
Andif not riſea't yhas had my foula ſomes 
| 3 
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makes mine oddes eaven -, 


Thou 


T he guſhing T eares 

Thou wilt not gracious God, break the bruiſde reed, 

Nor quench the ſmoaking flaxe; for ſaid thou haſt, 

Thatifour ſinnes, were dy'dinſcarletred ! 

Thou'le make them white as ſnow, toler us taſte 
Ofgraceandgladneſſe : *Cauſethebroken heart 
Thou'le not rejet ; contrition would convert. 


Lord ! thou ordaind, that death no fleſh ſhould ſhunne, 
Cauſe why ? it was, the doome and curſe of finne; 
And ſothe puniſhment, of thy deareSonne, 
Which for our ſakes, thy judgements caſt him in} 
That as the Divell, prevailed by a Tree, 
Soby a Tree, his power ſhould vanquiſh'd be. 


Then let the ſight, of thy tranſgreſſions rude, 
Draw drops of teares, fromthine inunding eyes 3 
Since they did draw, {o many drops of bloud 
From thy Redeemers wounds; thy ſoule to caſc - 
And looke what David ſaid, in faith and feare, 


His finnes were heavier, then his back could beare; 


Thengreat was that ſad burden Jeſus bore, 
Inſoule and body, to- exſtirpethis curſe; 
His Fathers wrath 3 our puniſhment therefore ; 
Ourendleſle doome ; cternall his ſecourſe : 

His agonies, our happineſle implord, 

His bloody ſweet, our detriments reſtord, 


As ina garden, firſt our ſinne began, 
Soina Garden, our redemprion ſprung : 
Thar in likeplace, where Adam,thefirſt Man 
Was by the Serpents craft; exactly ſtung + 
So, ſo, in Gethſemaine, the Lord of light, 
Txiumph'd ore finne, put Satanto the flight, 


of godlie ſorrow. 

Tien Chriſt is that pureglaſſe, wherein we ſpie 

Our wants, our faults, or what amifle is done ; 

Within, inſtrudtion, without, examples lye, 

Here death proclaimd, and there ſalyatioa : 
Theliſts are ſer, chen how can we come in, 
But by repenrance, ſorrowing for ſin. 


How precious weretheſe tears of Magdalen? 

Who waſhtChriſts feet, with eye-repenting drops ; 

Yea, with her haire, did dry theſe feer agen, 

And kiſs'dthem, with her lip-bepearled chops : 
Laſt, did anoint them, with a coſtly oyle, 


For which the Traitour Judas, checkd ſuch ſpoile, ' 


Thriceſacred worke ! but more bleſt oyle and teares, 
Spent in the preſence, of her ſoules Redeemer, 
To cxpiat finne : Whom now the dead endeares 
To be a Saine; forſodid Chriſt eſteeme her - 
And for which love, its memorie ſhould laſt. - 
From agetoage, ill all ages be paſt. 


Beſides her owne ſalvation, ſhe became, 

A dayly follower, toher Lord and Maſter ; 

Yea, miniſtred things needfull ; fed zeales flame 

With heavenly food, whereof ſhe wasataſter: 
Nay, to his death and grave, ſhe never left him, 


And witneſle bore, how thence his Godhead reft him. 


Came not kinde Mary weeping to thisgrave? : 
To loeke for Chriſt, bur could not findehimthere ; 


The Angell ſpoke, andask'd;, Whom would you have © 


Said ſhe, To ſeemy Lord, isall my care, 
Bur he's not here 1(alas ! ) he's ſtolneaway 1 | 
And where he's laid, I know not-nor what way+ 


The guſhing Teares 


The winding-ſheet ſhe found, olos'd atbothends, 
EI TnIS, 
She hr, ſhe ear 
He «ye was not there: back to the rawne 
- She bends her face, yerſtaid, andcry'd, and wept, 
My Lord is ſtolne, whom{ouldiers watch'd, and kept; 


Theheavie tonerollV'd back, which fourty men, 
Could ſcarceadvances yet where's my loving ahede 
I'le runne and tell; lettheA polttles ken ! 
W hat villaniesthis night,the Jews afford : 
Yet gone, ſhe ſgane turnd back, love maſterd heart, 
For fromthe Sepulchre, ſhe would nor parts 


Nor did darkemidnighe frighther,.nor the 
Oftwo bright Angels, fer at eitherend np 


Of his interrement 3 RT 

Her mourning zeale zwhoſe ſcope diddeepert _ 
To ſceke the Lord, whog codes light and grace, 
Aad till ſhe found [a eatd notleaverhe place. 


At laſt Chriſt, in, a humane ſhapeappear'd, 
Whom ſhe miltooke, and fora Gardnerdeemd - 


Yew re- Said he, Why wepſt thou? whom ſeckfi thou? ſhe featd, 


Said, Tell me, if, thouſtolchim, us redecrad : 
Then Jeſusnam'd Mary the turnes abour, 
Andcry'd Rabboni, with 2 joyfullihour.. 


wefaſt or 
nrtbind hull ped 


This leſſons us,rhat when 


__ ſhouktnortains;) bur hope 

He'lecome, [an] comcetntienttoigh bel ; 

Our ſuite he legran we-miftakethe le 
Then Mary-like, tes 


char c hope, anddoit, 
| Tails nor, Loinſtant; ancethaltbeisr aber $0 Its 
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' of gadlie ſorrow. 


Theſe myſteries, which filly ones did (ee c! -: /'> - 
And why & his will, didthis poore woman take, 
To witneſſe that he roſe, and roſe on hie - 

That by his reſurre&ion, we might riſe, 

To cur the clouds, and rent the azure $skies. 


As mines of gold and filver, ſtillare found 
On barren Hills, and ſcurrile fruitleſle parts: 
0 faith, ſo feare, ſozcale, Religionſound !_ 
Are chiefly plac'd, and fixt, in pooremens hearts : 


The ſcummes of Nature, whom the world refuld. 


JLord ! graat with Magdalen, I ſpend my teares ! 

ith ſighing ſadneſle, ro implore thy pitrie ; 
hat when my conſcience, ſhall be =} of feares, 
then may know, thou halt deſtroy'd my ditrie - 
Speake peace, I pray thee, to this ſoule of mine, 
Since what I have, is all, and onely thine. 


\s fire reſerves, two' propettics well. mixt, 
ſhe oneto warme, the other lightto ſhoe: 


. $o mercy hath two branches, better fixt,- - 


ove to give peace, and pardonto forgoe: 
For pittie rules che helme, and Mans. diſtreſſe 
'Craves calm, in midſt, of tormic wickedneſle.. 


ike ſo, are troubles, th'whetſtont that doth _ 
treſs'd heares with prayer z humblethem; moſt lows 


iz hy ? cauſe adverbities, they ſillprepars; ! - 


he ſoule with patienceyto-ſuſtaine:the-blaw $!.. G 
All croſſesttthejuſt, their well intend, ,- 


% 


"BE 5\ 


Ct rift, fromrheworldly wile andgreat, keptback - /c ' 


Did not Chriſts wiſedome, this. foreſee, and choofd-: . 


The cauſe being Chriſts,heir ſufrings ia him end, bs 


The guſhing T eares 

Thou ſoy of joyes, ſweeter farre than ſweetneſſe, 

Thy mercy is that balme, which heales my ſores - 

Thou peace, and pittie, oyat my wounds with wetneſle, 

No drouth of finne, can chink, my weeping gores : 
Why? cauſe cach {inne, begets a ſource of teares, 
When ſinne evapourats, then grace appeares, 


- Then pardon, fraught with pittie, ſtops the Font, 
Leſt ſorrow melt the ſoule, in anxious ſadneſle - 
Deep ſobs, and windy ſighes, abovethey mount ! 
Whence they returne, ſurchargd with godly gladneſlc - 
No finne ſo ſterne, but mercy: can i it, 
Ifxvith repenting grief, we but confelle it, 


Lord ſave me from preſumptuous {innes, and ſave 

My ſoule from: finnes ; mercy is thine 1 

All my tranſgreſſions, kinde remifhon crave, 

They lye beforethee ( —__ the faulris mine ) 
Begging for pardon, pardonthey implore, 
And inmy frailneſle, guiltineſle deplore, 


A wounded conſcience, whocan beare 010m 

O racking ſting ! that gallesthe quivring ſoulec: 

All ſweet chaſtiſements, of thy gentle rod, 

Are cleanſers, for, topurge our crcoars foule-. 
But this mad grief; coatratts a ing worme, 
Tempeſtuous whirlewindes, of ag cndlefieftorme.. 


Ther#i What quick evaſion © ſhall'my flight contrive ? 
q 2297; To hide mefromthy. face, whatway ? or where * 
$ preſence; Tf in the depths I lo !rhoucanſt dive; 
Iftothe utmoſt coaſts? /lo !rhouarrrhere! ' / 


What umbrage, CcH, or Cave, the world about, "of 


, 


| of pode ſorrow. 

Above, elſe deep beneath, or herebelow, 

T hy preſence is : Then whither ſhallT flee 2 

There is no point, but that point thou doſt know, 

Though ſmaller, than,the ſmalleſt haire canbee - 
No rocks, nor hills, nor darkneſſe canmenight, 
Nor blackneſle vaile, from thy all- ſeeing fight. 


Thenina word, there's no refugefor me, 


Burt flye torthee, whoſefight 1 can not ſhunne - 

To beg for peace, and graceto mortifie 

My finfull luſtsz before my glaſſe be runne - 
Lord ! let mine eyes diſtill, like melting fleet 
Or Marie-like, who waſhd with teares thy fects 


It is the minde, and not the Maſſethou ſceks, 
My ſprit is thine; and longs to be refinde - 
By it thou knowſt, my ſecreet wayes and crecdks, 
Whether I be, to or ill inclinde : 
My ſoule's the Ruther, of my journey here, 
Bethou my Pilot, ſafely loofe, and ſteere, 


ConduRtme ſtraight, tothy Cceleſtiall Port, 
That inthe Sabboth, of erernall reſt, 

My ſoule may reigne : And withthe Angels court 
Thy face, with joyes, that cannot beexpreſt - 
Where all content, in fulneſſe of rich pleaſures, 
Shall themartend, inoverjoying meaſures. 


Who here within, pd ofduſt s 
POBgy baggage, of a ſtinking lump £ 

Would itay to cat, the excrements of luſt, 

And feed on filthineſſe, that torten ſtump 5 

Nay, none but Abje@s; holy Ones rejoyce, 


To bedillolyd, mkehoppyael@ chloride, | 
"of K2 


But 


% . 
SS 


T be guſbing Teares 
But ſome heart-ſunke,in worldly reed and cafes, '1]S5 
Would build their Paradiſe, in this baſe lite : | d 
And by extreames,involvethem (dyes in ſnares, Or 
Maring the truth, in falſbood ſpend their [trife: To 
And whatenyy,can not accompliſh? chey / 
Will makgexrortion, all their hatred fwey:. 8 
Can thou. forgiveneſle crave, for thy miſdceds 2 An 
And will not firſt, forgive anothers wrongs - As 
How. can thou pray, or thinks thy prayer {peeds # Do 
When in thy heart, thou pwn Gee No 
To be revengde:- This is no-Chritian fe, : 
To pray and praiſe, when ſunke in ſpite and ſtrife. \ 
Away viith envy, malice; pride and hate, | Th: 
©Letnotthe Sunnego doawne; upos thy wrath- 7 \ { 
..Livetothe Lord, engiliveuvholy ſtate, oc 
Love one another, there'sthemarke of faich | n 
Live, and live holy, whom thou ſcrves: regard !' C 
He'le come, andcomciabaſte, withthy reward... I 
Then be not Spiderdike;thatdotkexhaut+;.:5 if PV 
It ſelfe, in workes, of little uſt, and time  - | »3 - of FR 
Doe like pe et tne FAD mw - 
at. will give gold; tor-glafic;. rich, genes for Slime 2 c 
And precious ones, fortoyes,andirufling t 
Which ſtrangers brings kaives,whulRic: 


os erings| N 


All ſmell of greed, 4 
Then bang notd 


of godlze ſorrow. 
[IS fall rich Saturnia, with hercrammiang gold? 1 
Deceive my heart, and moayemy minde «. (well: terapt of, Bl 
Or with falſe lookes, vaine hopes tome uafald 2 | 

To ſnare my thoughts, which vertue may expell: 
| A figgefor worldly baits; atuth for greed ! 
For being poore, Imerich inhaving need. 


Hy 


And why ? 'cauſe povertie, thatisſolight,] 

As being weigh'd, in bgllance with the winde, 
Doth hang aloft: Thencan not (eemeno weight ! 
Nordareto fat,as fad, on my free minde 

Say, if ir ſhould, it were ſome fainting thought 
Would me dejeQ ; for paverticisnought. 


Thenall my riches, is content I (ee, | 

\ ſtock more ſure, than Wealth can Worldlings lend: 
Poore was I borne, and as poore mult I die, 

nleſſe good luck, a cheſt, ro death extend : 

Get Ia ſheet, to wrappe up my dead bones, 

I'me richer far thaagold, or preciqus (tones. 


+," Peven foot of ground, andthree foot deep I crave, 
; [Thepa bell;ro ſound mioc obſcquie? 
.,» Gold, lands, gnd rents, the living world Leave, 
. 2 ſe if I ſmart, by ſtreames, by fAlpuds, or ſeas 
Then ſhall ſome fiſhes belly, be my grave, 
5 rings No winding ſheer, my Corps thallnecd to have. - 


- But ſtay ! what peſfiva, thus diverts my minde ? 
.. Puſt ballto , and carth to earth returne ; 
| [f I canhere, trug peace ofcon(cience finde, | X 
hat loſle 2 what traſh & what croſle? can make me mourne © - 
For when laid low, and having loſt rhis frame, - | 
My ſoule ſhall mount PHewe,ſrom WHEacen came, 
2 - 


$h The 


Z - 


The guſhing Teares 
Irheim- The ſovle itis, of heavenly ſubſtance fram'd, 
PP... Breathd in ar mans noſtrils, by his Maker ; 


© A ſprit inviſible, Gods image nam'd, Yet 
With whomof Eſſence, infinite partaker: X 7. - 

Will, mem'ric, knowledge, faculties divine, } wy 

Are my ſoules ſocialls, reaſondo confyne, np 1 

Will,is torule, and knowledge to conceaye, Th 

And memorie, a locall power aſsumes ; b 
Knowledge, as chief, makes underſtanding crave "i 


A league with love, whoſe worketrue bleſse reſumes : Of 
Lol there's the fruit, of this cceleſtiall mould } | 


Which never here ſhall rot, nor hencegrow old, : 
Then teachme, Lord ltocount my ſlyding dayes 4 
That 1 towiſedome, may my heart apply : ; "I | a 
So ſhall thy ſtatutes, guyde my ſlipprie wayes, | _ 
And circumſpeQion,all my aftions try :: | Ne 

Who knew his date of life 7 and might attaineit 2 - 

Would learnetolive well, elſe he would diſdaineit; - 
We're apt tonote, the lives of other men, "H 
But not our owne; ſelfe-love, our ſenſe divides ; B 
Like two ſhips, under ſaile, and one courſe, ken? v 
Both ſailers think, each other ſwifrer glides 31 0:H D 

Than their owneſhip :So we can check aud ſhoyy | r 

The lives of others, and our owne misknow. I 
Our haires grownegray,our defiresthen grow greene, ' 

And after carthly things, we hunt amaine 4 = 


Welove this world ſo well, as ofrits ſcene ! Th 

That -we are dead withgrief, eredeath hath Qlaine | 
Us withdeltruQtion : Age would faine be young, 

To nurſethe ſerpent, that bis ſoulc hath ſtung. 


- 


Man 


i 
«+7 


—— 
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of godlie ſorrow. 

Min — him, whofell intoa pit, 

Yet.caught agrippe, by a branclrd tree, and ha 

Above his head, _ Combe did fir, by 

Whence his deep appetite, delight had wrung : 
Below two gnawing wormes, razing its roote, 
Thetreefals downe, and greed devourd the fruic, 


The pit our grave, the Tree, this mortall life, 
This hony combe, vaine pleaſures of the world ; 
Twognawing wormes, the ſpeedy thiftu'ous ſtrife, 
Ofnight and day, wherein our dayes are hurld : 

t, theglaſse 1s runne, we fall, 
, where death triumphs o're all: 


Timeclouds our li 
Downe tothe d 


Then darkneſse covers Man, he mouldring rots, 
Earth glutshim in her wombe, away hegoes !. 


| His better part, reſumes one, of two lots, 


No ſhade, nor ſepulchre, can it encloſe - 
It either mounts above, or falls beneath, 
Thereis no midſt, can ſtop, or ftay irs path, 


Each courſe is violent, faith conquers Heaven, 
By forceand wreſtling, in the way of light ; 


-- | V Vhichſtraitis, and few enter: Moſt aredriven- 


Downeto the gulfe, of ever-ſorrowing night : 
That way is broad, where numbers, numberleſse, 
| Fallincarths Cell, plungd in curſd wofullneſse, 
Such as thelife's, ſo frequently the death, 

TheDivels deceit, prolongs us in delay } | 
Then wouldſt thou flcethat peſtilence 2 ſet faith» 
Againſt temptation: Runne the happy way 


Man 


That leads to life : Make thy confeſsioncleare 1. 
And beg for peace, then mercy will draw neare- 


| The Judge was leader, he diſcuſs dthepleyc, 


T he guſbing T eates 


Yet ah! how fratleam I 2 how weaky how wretchd 2 
That evenmy coaſcience, trembles at my cace: 
Alas ! poore ſleeping ſfoule ! how art thouſtretchd 7 
In drouficdulneſle, yoid of good, and grace : 
Pluck up.thy ſelfe, condole, confeſle, convert, 
And ſtriveto ſtand, alchough thy ſteps divert. 


The Compaſle ſrands not, ſolide to thePole, 

Though withtbe Loadfſrone, any point is touchd ; 

But hath ſome variation, we controle, ; 

Tothe Eaſtor Weſt, as hourely is avouchd - 
Sonone of our belt deeds, though touchd withgrace, 
Points God amaine, defletion marresour pace. 


Which made Saint Pawd; ingenuouſly confelle, 
That by Nr eng knew, nor could 


Frultic | + (3 > 

| x7 Be thereby juſtif d; *cauſec isdigreſle 

_— Was judg'd by God 3the Loadſtone true that would 
man. 


Point fortheaclrpoint ; and yet forget, forgive, 
Theleaſt, the maine, theguilr, for which we grieve. 


The Woman for aduktrie, been accuſde, + - 
Was brought to be adjudgd before our Lord : 
Their thoughts he ſaw,and what deceit they uſde z 
They fled, ſhe {rood, and foungl miſcricord - 
Woman ( ſaid he ) thineadverlars aregone, 
Ile not condemnechee, mercy ismy Throne. 


How good and goacoons was the light of grace,  - 
That purgd, and pardond, this Woman unrequeſted: 
She's gone, and freed, the law could take no place, 
Noroome for Moſes, when his Maſcerfealied : 

For why: from edcath; heſcther free, _- . | 


- Ab 3! whenl recall, preteriat times, 


| 


- of godlieorraw. 
hat loſle findeT, in my loſt dayes and deeds - 
or morall ſlips, a world of weightier crimes, 
ad to condemne me, juſtice, judgement pleads - 


Yet ſtay ſad ſoule, conceive, confeſle, condole, 
With me my ſinnes, my frailtiesllecontroule, 


What frivole fancies, flow from my flowne minde 2 
hich often blinde my judgement z and divert 
better aimes ; whilſt reaſon can not finde 
e cauſe of ſuch deluſions ; for I ſmarr 
Iatheir velocitie; abuſing will, 
They thrall combuſtion, to aſsiſt their ill, 


What fooliſh prancks, in geſture, deed, or word 2 
What fond conceits, in flaſh-flawne merryments ? 
What ſcoffing ſquibs, which taunting mocks afford * 


What idle ſtraines, in vaine ſpent complements? 


Havel not done ; and in ſuch ations quick, 
To foole my fellows, witha jecring trick. 


This thought, that ſurmiſe, this flaſh, that reglance, 
Ofſuddaire, motions , clſeofflowne concears : 

More voluble they were, than wide-wingd chance! 
Whichtops all things, all where, and at all dates : 


Morelig 


Then, Lord, ingraft in me, a conſtant heart, 
Sound, graye, and ſolid, holy, wiſe, and juſt : 
Prudent in much, and provident in part, 
Thatall, my all, may in thy mercies truſt: 


Rule thou the Ruther of my foggy minde, 
Liſt in dark mils I wander and turns blinds 


— 
_ - 


4 


There's 94 — ſwift than fancie, nought more fond, 
he than winde, which flees, and is not found, 


” «IT 
The gufbing"Teares. \" 
Biing me unto my ſelfe, from outward things, - 
pm) my ſelfe, even ro-thy ſelfe, bring mes / 
That I in chaſt will, and pure defirings, 
May belike Thee,as I me innatures fee * 

Lord ſet me wholly , ton fire withthy love, 

That my lights, and delights, in Thee may move. 


This Worlds a Mappe, of tranſitorie toyes ! 

Which to expoltulare, were labour loſt ; 

A ſhaddow mask'd, with hypocritick joyes, 

Fals in the face, and hollow in the coſt : 

. And whats ourlove, orlife £ whendead, ere rotten : 
Our ſhort ſtay herc, is preſently forgotten, 


Man liketo vapour melts,wealth as the winde, 
Doth flee away ; and honour like fond dreames, 
Diſſolvesto nought ;ſoParentage we finde 
Unnaturall oft : Yea, children by extreames, 

Rebellious grow - So mighty men grow meane, 
And mcane mengreat; this change 1sdaily ſcene, 


Would God mens ſonnes, could learne how Storks they do! 
Who, when their old growne weake, diſeaſde, diſtreſt , 
Their young ones beatethem, ontheir backs; and lo ! 
They flee with them all where, from neſt, roneſt; 
Withcare they keep them, bring them wharthey need, 
Thoughthey them fclves, baverheir owne young to feed. 


Itsſtrange #theriall love, ſhould paſſe hutnane ! 


E...... For our young brood, would havetheir Parents die; 
Wiireno That they might get their goods, and thereby gaine, 
d pa If poore, ſo want, they will them ſtraight dente: 


Nay, ſlight them,ſcornethem, raile on theirdiſtreſſe, 
Thus they decline, and herecheir wreechedaelle, 
, © love. 


1 C | loveleſſe age 1 you might this faultamend ! 


" of godIie ſorrow. 


And pittie Nature, ove you lifeto live ; 
Be nor like Vipers, forto make an end 
Of theſe, whodid; your blood and beeing give; 
Ifnot the Turtle, play the Eagles part, 
Since Parents are, your Pelicanesin heart, 


All thinges runne contrare, ina head-ſtrong change, 
The world growes grim , mens hearts grow falſe and double; 
Twixt ſonneand father , this is nowayes ſtrange, 
Tolce cachone, forſake anotherstrouble- 
Nay, friends, familiars, blood, kinred, mother, 
Live moſt inſtrife, no love*twixt one another, F 


So elements are changd, in part from nature, 
But aboveall, thecarth growes bareand old; 
The Moones preſt influence, failes in ſome Creature, 
Shorr falls her force: TheSunnegrowestyrde and cold, 
And ſeaſons frozen; theairic cloudsconvert 
In boiſtrous windes: moſt Climes ! like tributes part, 


Moſt grounds grow barren, and their fruitsare blaſted, 

And beſtiall periſh, bydepr ſtormes - 

Theaire's, intemperate, and the fields ly waſted | 

With nipping froſts, and canker ſpoiling wormes : ys 
Nay, mens conditions change, and Chriſtian love FRY 
Growes worſe theabarbarous, we hourely prove. 


Mercy, good Lord! grant mercy, for thy Name q 
Is Mercy, mercy, Lord ofkinde compunction - l 
Father of pittie, co 10n weclaime, l 
Lover of love, thoulite of lovesconjundion | 
Comeparicnt Syrey-O thou long ſuffring God | | 
And ſlow toanger;come | ſpare thy threatning rod: ., 

L 2 Looke 


The guſbing T eres 
Thepres Looke downe on Chriſtendome, this Weſterne world, ' | - | S? 
ſent miſe- Whoſelands, ( with fatall ſword ) are drunk with blood | 50 
_ Where Kings and kingdomes, in combuſtions' hurld 1 So 
done, Turne ſpectacles of fcorne, to Pagans rude : | Is 
There1s no Nation, within Chriſtian bounds, 
That ſuffers not diſaſters, threats, or wounds. 
TheI1nfidellbeholds, and ſwearing ſayes, At 
That our Religion, is a bare rolction > | A 
For Chriſts diſhonourd, in our ambitious wayes, Ic 
No faith we ſhow, farre lefſe of truth confeſſion : I 
Pryde, puft with malice, is our Chriſtian marke, 
& Deceit, deſpight, our daylic diveliſh wark. 
Here wounds, there bloud, heredeath, andthere diſaſters, | T! 
Here Mothers mourning, for their flaughterd ſonnes : Al 
* . There Widdows weeping, ſervanes for their Maſters : | T] 
Here helplefſe Orphanes, burſting forth ſtarv'd groancs : | N 
There ſiſters for their brothers, ſorrowing ſore, | 4 
Laſt fatall framclings, one another gore. 
This univerſall ſcourge, is grievous great, | W 
For kinred, nor alliance, nought can-ſwage - (1 
Faith, for performance, breeds but greater hate : W 
Deep words and ſcales, turne reaſon ragg'd in rage, Th 
Kinde honeſty is fled, true love m_ . 
And conſcicace with deceitfulnefiedefyid. 
s 
Looke on this halfe Esropian face ! Bu 
And thou ſhalſt ſee, the mocher of miſchiefe t Tc 
Point forth at Romve, that hollow helliſh place, Ik 
Eye but her Prelats, hatchers of our gricf Tl 
And thou ſhalftfinde, that Antichriſtian Whoore ! 
. Would nought but Millions, for onclifedevoure. 


Id 3 
| blood 


ters, 


of 4 1GHIE forr on « 
She hunts her hounds abroad, and oy 
Some worke, ſome runne, ſome plor, 
Some treaſonhatch, ſome murder! what they ſay, 
Is fac'd with Sophiſtrie; ic doubles 
Their mencall murctrings 
Muſt ſound the cruclrics, of that Babe//Strumpet. 


At home, we haveathome! at home, alace! 
A world of woes, and rogueries of like kinde: -. 
I could, I would, I ſhould, bewray this cace 1! 
I dare, butdare not, lignific my minde: 
That fattionisſo ſtrong, and I ſo weake, 
That thrice the Priſon, they my lodging make. 


Top bragge like Butchers, ofcheir beaſtly deeds, 
And laughat cruelty, as at a play ? 

| Their hornes puſh, and policie them leads, 
N pre: | - 
And glutting gape, to have old rotren Rome 
Ere&t'd our Miſreſſe, elſe them ſelves conſume. 


| What kinredcan they claime, to Tybers banks, 

( Therjver ſhallow, and in Summer dry ) 
Wehaye Gods word, and they poſternall blanks, 
Thelight hereſhines, with them Fth darkneſlc lye : 
Or ſhall the truth, in foppiſh relicks reſt, 

That were to Briteine, an Egyptian pelt. 


But ſtay, O ſtay 1long have I liv'd, and liv'd 

To ſee theit blindneſle, indejettions fall z 

Iknow their wayes, and at their lives have griev'd, 
They pierce our wills, ahd wetheirprojet thrall: 
Is any under Sunne, fo well acquaimtcd, - 


VViththem, as 1, whoſe body \- 7 WR 
| 3 


obey, 
ome poyſon Nobles; 


* The Jeſ#ites their Trumpet ! 


ief, their head-ſtrong courſe can ſtay: 


They 
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'be guſhmg Teares 


They wiſh that Malaga had burnt me quick, "wi 
As doom'd I was ſo, by Spaines Inquilition ! The 
Whoſe tortures (ah +) faſt romy. bones 'doeſtick, So (hi 
And vexe meſore, withpangs of requiſition : /- - Pf far 
Great God avenge'r, coafonnd them; and reſtore Be 
Mctomy health ; for Ile debord no more, Me 
Lord, give me grace, of all things to praiſe Thee, A wa 
Who never lcaves thine owne, letrin diſtreſle : InPa 
Thou firſt diſcoverd, then deliver'd me, Yet \ 
A worke of love, beyond my hopefulneſle, OE 
I ſought, thou heoachticlen idenlarge my life, 50 
Free from deſtruction, laſt, fromPapall trite. Or 
Now to obſervemy method, Ile returne heſ 
Toſquareconſtrution, with deploring Saints - ? of 
Then here's my cule, Ile both rejoyce and mourne, - WI 
Forteares bring joy, when mercy crownes complaints : DFE n 
Thejuſt manſinnes, ſeyentimesa day zand I - A 
Fufl ſeventy ſeven times, may each houre deſcry, v 


Oh! ifmine eyes! like Arathuſean Sptings, 

(Fled Greece to Syracuſe) could yeeld three Forits - 

One to bewaile originall ſinne, ſtings 

Thelife of nature ; theother ( ah ! ) amounts 
Toattualltreſpaſſe; thelaſt, and worſt comes in, 
Toconſuetude, a deadly dangerous finne. 


ompari- Y et as the MalefaQour, when ſetfree < 
ps From death and pardond; his heart is overjoyed; 


edome 


am fio, Orasthe Ptiſner, ſeratliberric, / : 

Which lanf:before, henever had enjoyed 5 | n 
So Man, when freed from-finnc;andSarans clawes, 
His ſouletriumphs,andlloyesrcligions Jawes: *'+- 


of podlie ſorrow. 
\ ſaipwrackt man, caſt on ſomeplanketoſeeke, 


The ſafe ſet land 3 which got, how glad is hee 
$0 ſhipbroke finners, in ſome ſtormie creek, 


- Pfſinfull ſeas, and ſterne iniquirie : 


Beene free tocoaſttheſhoare of grace, and landed, 


A wandring ſonne, long forranizd abroad, 

[n Parents hopes, left deſolate, or flaine: 

Yet when returnd, and ſhaken off the load 

Of ſtrangers rites; how they rejoyce amaine ? 

So Saints, ſo Heavens, ſo Angels joy, when changd, 
One ſinner turnes, who long trom God hath rangd ! 


here Euphrates ſalutes, thar ſtately ſtation : 
wre-ſet Hebraick plaints, powr'd forth by ranks, 
DF mourning Captives, baniſhd from their Nation, 
And Sionsface:O ſad Judaick ſongs ! 

Wailing for finne, and ſterne Chaldean wrongs. 


bv teares at Babellſpent, on Tigris banks, 


None of their teares were loſt, they pierc'd the heavens, 


Whencekindecompaſhon, free deliv*rance ſprung, 


God from his deoperculate Cherubins! ; 
Imbracd theſe feares, his choſen flock had ſtung : 
Then Mordecais ſackcloth, Queene Efthers wocs, 
Wrought Hamans death, made 7ſrae!torejoile. 


Thus teares, and pale repentance, brought reliefe, 


THough once exyld, ſee now, they're back-reclaimd: 
Theleaſt conſtruction, bred from godly griefe, 
begers like mercy, mercy ſtands proclaimd: 


And bidsall ſinners come, he'le heale their wounds, 


More greater joy,thantheirs, nev'r ſoule commanded 


t Heayens court gate © for Chriſt the trumpet ſounds ! 


The Jew- 
iſh tears on 
Babilons 
banks, 
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The guſhing T eares 


VVho _ for peace, ſhall mercie finde with God, 


Theoyle of grace, ſhall oyletheir ſtinking gores ; 

All CG lonting ſoules, griev'd with the | 

Ofſinne, may come, whoſe caſe remorſe deplores : 
For ſandtity'dcrofles, all juſt Mens troubles, 
Arenot preſt ſorrows z Mercy ! comfort doubles; 


I never findeafflition, fall on me, 
VVithourdelert; for God istrue and juſt : 
Nor ſhall it come, and without profit be, 
For God is good, as mercifull I truſt -; 
Then welcomeall afflitions ſent from God, 
He whom he loves, hechaſtens with his rod. 


. VVho loves his childe, adminiſters correction, - 


And keeps him under awe, cauſe of complainers ; 
Yet notwithholds, kinde Natures beſt affection, 
But curbes his will, to reifie his manners: 


Much more Gods love abounds, cauſe we are fraile, 


And playes the Jayler, then becomes our baile, 


Helets usfall, that he may raiſe usup, 
And noun we finke, wecannot headlong drowne, 
By gentle ſtripes, he repreſents the cup 


V Vhich Chriſtdrunk of ; our patience fortocrowne : 


As Peter {unke, thenſhrunke, was twice recall'd, 


. - Soifweſinke, orſlyde, we are not thralld, 


The love of God is free, his mercy gracious, 
There's no conſtraint, binds God, to pittic man; 
Bur of free will, would make our ſoulcs ſolacious, 
To glorific his goodneſle;if we can 

But apprebend by faith, what he hath done. 

For us, through , luis oncly righteous Sonne, 


_ of godlie ſorrow. 


Man pondring on his momentany dayes, 

May well conceive, the brevitie of time - 

From which extra, he ſhould contradt the praiſe 

Ofhim, who haſtes, to ſhort rhe ſenſe of lime : 
And if it were not, forhis owne Ele, 

" He wouldprolongthe day, and ſpeed negle&, 


What is this age of ours £ much like aſpan ; 

Yea; like the water buble, ſhent, as ſwelld ; 

Even as the glyding ſhade, ſo fadeth Man, 

Orlikethe morning graſſe,ſooneſprung, ſoone quelld : 
Nay, liketheflowre which falls, then rors erenoone, 
So melt our dayes, and fo ourdayes are done. 


Andyet what are our dayes, the longeſt liver 2 
As oneman once, I ſaw, feven ſcore:yeares old - 
Nay, diverſe fix ſcore, health was ſuch a giver 
Of [engriuila rime, ere they returnd co mould : 
And yer a Tre, whoſe larger halfe of life, 
Was ſpentin fleep, the reſt intoile and ſtrife, 


Oh! if ambitious men! rheir ends were ſhowne ! 

That like the froth, do bear on rocks of death : 

That ſhadow ſhort, from a fled ſubſtance lowne, 

Much like a dreame, fo vaniſheth their breath - 
Then would their deeds, forbeare ro tyranize, 
The Juſt might live, and offer facrifice. 


But (ah! ) their thundring ſpight ! liket's ſtorme thuds ! 
And boaſting men, would thereby God upbraid; 
The light they ſcorne, and in Infernall clouds, 
Would {mother vertue,' with a ſanguine ſpade; 
Is not this Chriſtian world, wittbloud o'rewhelmde* 


Their ſwords with ſtrife, their heads with hatred helmde. 
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The gnſbing T eares 


See! godleſſe Tyrants, tyrannizing till, 


And ſcourging Saints, themſelves they ſcourge with ſhame # 


Like Nimrodrhey, gainſt Heaven yill havethcic will l 
Though juſtice, in {ad judgements plague the ſame : 
Ar laſt, behold ! wherethey themſelyes ſojourne, 


Their threatning ſwords, back intheir boſome turne. 


When Dzoniſ«s for tyranny 'had fled, 
He kepr a ſchoole, in Calabria, eight yeares : 
At Montecilion, oppolite indeed 
To Sicilie; which hear laſt endeares - 
A king to turnea ſchoolemaſter, was ſtrange ! 
But back toturnea King, a rarer change, 


In this our age, what kings have beene diſ-chrond,, 
Dete&X'd, caſt downe, laſt baniſh'd from their bounds - 
I could recite, and whereth'injuſt werecrownd, . 
And Princes headlong, hurled from their grounds: 
Pryde foſterd ſpight , with them the Ulcerbrecks, 


Which goredthe harmeleſle, broke ambitious necks. 


Would Gad mens choler, could with paticace larke! 
To bluntthe edge of anger, and to curbe 
With Jobtheir paſſion; let forbearanceworke 
The ſtreſs'd 4thenianſuffring : Not diſturbe 
Times meek-fac'd calmenetic, proſperous in peace. 


With which no ſvile, mareblelt was, once than Greece. 


Havel, ſaid 4/4ens, beenethe mother nurſe !- 
Of lib'rall Airts,and ſcience, Natures light; 
And now my Carcaſe, beares the vulgar carſc, 
Of Spartaes {corne 3.and Lacedemon { pight : 
Shallmalice eread-on vercue * ſhalldiſgrace + 
Ofneighbours hate, on my gold creſles, trace. 


of godlie ſorrow. 

Though thirty one Invaders oh me prey, 

Each one triumphing, in anothers'ill : 

Yet flexeI nor, though forc'd for toobey, 

No prideſhall prefle my patience; norgood will, 
Gaine metoflatter - 'Nor puft Tyrants ſhall 
Bruiſe mein pieces, though I ſuffer thrall, 


Yet was her Virginebody, made a Whoore 
Toev'ry proud Inſulter ; and her fame 
A Strumpets yoice - Whom Mars did oncedefloure, 
And turning Harlot, robd her Veſtall name : 
The Victors glutting, on her vanquiſhd ſpoyles, 
Made gricte guide ſorrow ; Fortune fixt her toyles, 


In this digreſion, take a morall note, 
From ſlaughterd 4hens, now a villageleft; 
That all beginnings, (not their endings) quote, 
Have flooriſhd faces, from their ſpring-ryde refc: 
Their Mefiumis not long, the morneisall, 
And then their end, inlumps of fragments fall. 


What once was /linm ? Tyrus now calld Sur * 

And Ninivie, whoſe ruines are ruind - 

Seven ported Thebes, richin filks and Furre, 

And Carthage, Africks glory, now declind- 
Nay, ſaveofthree; ſome mgnuments are ſhowne, 
The other two, their (cats, are hardly knowne, 


So Antioch, whenice ſprung the Chriſtianname, 
And $io#s Dame, Judeas facredcitie > + 
Yea, Alexandria, famous in her fame; - 
With Babylon, the remaindure of pitric # 
Though notlike Jericho, a lumpe of ſtones, 
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The enbing Terr 


A wondrous thing of Nature,lT obſerve, 
When Xerxescroſs'd, the Helleſpontick (ea: ? 
In greateſtgrandure, then begunne to ſwerye 
From Princely courage, ſtaid dexteriric : 

Where whenthe Poatick waves, with troups were cled 
« Ofnumbers, numberleſle, and he the head, 


us Xerx- T hen bruſt he forth in teares, and wept amaine, + 
xr;bewail- ( Gazing on thouſands, which his puiſſance brought) 
oc And ſaid; This fight;and all this glorious traine 1 


' Withinan hundred yeares, ſhall cometo —_— : 
I weep (ſaid he ) *cauſenoching here can ſtay, 
But like full ſtreames, they ſlide, and ſteale away, 


My horſe, my Chariots, Engynes, men of warre, 
And Souldiers ſtrong, ſhall all 'diflolve in duſt; 
My ſpight'gainſt Grezce, and their imperious jarre, 
My greed of honour, their revenge injuſt, 
W hich Sardis bote: Shall eftſoone beas they, 
Had neverbeene; ſo morrall things decay. - 


Thus mournd this Pagan King, whoſe tule may learne 
Moſt moderne Tymes, to waile like conſequence - 
For in which Mappe, truejudgement may diſcerne, 
That ancient dayes, had full experience 
Of naturesfrailtie, changings, mortals being, 
Whoſe reſtleſſe courſe, was tight-loſt ſhadows flying. 


Soday and night, on'two extreames depend, 
Either to lengthen, or ro ſhortenpreſt: 
Thereſtleſſerides, like alterations ſpend, 

By Cynthias waxing, waining is exprelt : 


The ſeaſons ruhne, foure times the yeare about, | 


, Andarercenewday;as theiayimesgo'onr.: P 
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> of goalie ſorrow. 
No ſtatedoth ſolide ſtand 3 Man moſt mutable ! 
In fortune, or himſelfe, cach leaving other 3 
Hecareleſle fled from meanes: If diſputable ? 
His meanes are fled from him, to court another : 
Whats mine co day, to morrow may bethine, 
And whats thine now, acxt day, it may be mine, 


Noris their health in beauty, nor in ſtrength, 

Of body ſoundneſle : Subje to diſeaſe, | 

Is ev'ry creature; young andold at length, 

Shall feele infirmities ; Natures worſt uncale, 
Graftincorruption : Nonecanſickneſle ſhunne, 
But hemuſt ſuffer, cre his glaſlebe runne, 


Such ſowre flagelloes, are therods ofnature, 
To whippe thechilde of luſt, with ſound correRiion; 
Cauſe why?they'reMoulds,wheregracerenews cach creature, 
And makes chaſtiſements, lignific affetion: 
Nay,they're preparatives, againſt ſterne death, 
Beenefenc'd with patience, flankd about with faich. 


All which denote, men ſhould not fixe their hearts, 
Oantranſitoriethings, or traſh below : 
All under ſunne, in whole, in reſt, or parts, 
Are Emblemes of inconſtancie I know : 
Man, Beaſt, and Tree, Wealth, Honour, Health,and Fame, 


Are but croſt, Changelings, of this changing Frame. 
Whats heere (beholde! ) but toyle, and worldlie loſles ? 


Sinne, ſhame, and ſorrow.,.trouble, griefe, and ſcorac, 75% bf 
Spight, ſtrife, and malice, ignorance,andcrolles, with ec 
Advertities ſterpeface; friendſhip forlorne ; ſes, 


Pryde flankd with povertie, Tyrants infliction, 


Ot gall d oppreſlion, to _ iſtreſle affliction. 
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The enſhing T eaves 


Such paſſive moods, are frequent growne, that now 


+ Oldcrazdcalamitie, begins to quiver: 


Both rich and poore, live timerous, and how 2 

The one to keep whats got - Theothers feaver, 
Burnes for toget, the firſt, fears loſle, and rrembles, 
The ſeconds patience, with content diſſerables. 


In Citic, Court,and Countrey, here's their fall, 

Deceit, deceives them, with deceitfull ſtings z 

Bur moſt in royall Manſions 1 there's thegall ! 

Where Sophiltrie, ſpeaks twocontrary things : 
And neither thinks to do: Here flattrie ſtands, 
Toblinde the truth, thereambodextrate hands. 


Thenbleſt are they ! wholive at home in reſt, 

And neither follow'Court, nor courtly toyes: 

That life is ſweet, and of all lives the bet 

For homely Houlds, arechargd with priyat joyes : 
Moſt Courtiers mouthes, ſceme kind, with hearts as hollow 
As derne Sybillas Hall, which few can follow. 


Today they ſmile, and promiſe what youtyould, 

And fill ſtrefs'd ſuppliants, with inunding hopes - 

Tomorrow as utikinde, and frozencold, 

And tramp in duſt, theirſuiters ſad-ſoughit ſcopes: 
Unleſſerheir pales, you oynt, with ſov'raigne ore, 
Your ſuiteisloſt, and you-lefr to deplore: 


Thevery Dunſe, that yeſterday was baſe, 
W hen having got an office, looksashie 


 - As skie-ſet clouds; thenaviltcat downe his face, 


And ſquinke acquaintance, #6 havecourteſie 5 
This Ruftian, who did homagethee before, - 
| Now thou muſtbeckto-him, and him implore, 


- 
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' of godhie ſorrow. 
Tell Courtiers of xepentance,tthey will mock ! 
Andturne their tearesin taunts, and ſcofhng jeſts ; 
He who feares Gad, they hold him as a block, 

Its vice and foglerie, their conceit digelts - 
They never dreame of judgement, nor of death, 
But ſperd incomplements, their flattering breath- 


Let none miſtake, nor-miſconſtrut my minde, 

I meane of Courts, in generall all where; 

There's good and bad, inany hollow kinde, 

Both menand beaſts, in this may claime their ſhare - 
A Savage, I have found, as kinde in part, 
As beſt thought Chriſtians, ſave the noble heart. 


All Ideſire, and what my ſoulecan wiſh ! 


Is thatthetruth may ſtand, and vertue flouriſh ; 

Lo | there's the daintie, of an holy diſh ! 

To feed poore ſoules, and humble ones to nouriſh - 
And for this caufe,each one ſhould pray with other, 
Gods word may proſper, and his Church our mother. 


Lord ſpread theMaatle, of thy mercy round 
About the borders, ofher glorious ſhrine ; * 
Enlarge her power 3let carthsremoteſt bound, 
Stand for the limits, of her light divine: 
That thou who on bright Cherubins doth ride, 
May guide, and guard, the beauty of thy Bride, 


Fle dive nomorein'finne, and crooked wayes 

Of rottennature; which corruption-brings * 

Nor fromthe worlds example, draw theſe ſtraycs . 
Ofth'head-ſtrong multitude; confuſion tings - 
Helay abourthe Ruther ofmy minde, 
Tokeepaſater loofe, anditurlethe winde. . 


.- 
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© Enjoy the ruixsof their felicitie. 


The guſhing Teares 


What rapt cceleſtiall, forcerh my defire ? 
To bedilloly'd ; my ſoule may mount aboue, 
To ſee theſcjayes, that bleſle, thatglorious hyre 2 
Which Saints erjoy ; lifes ever-ſpringing love l 
My hope reſumes, Imight as happy reſt, 
Inpleaſuresthere, as they arc happy bleſt, 


Now lI returne( good God turne thou rome ) 
As Travellers, who have been long abroad; 
Areforc'd by love, their ſoileand friends to ſee, 
No reſt, till then, theirhearts,the way haye trode : 
So Ineeſtrangd, my Countrie is above, 
Heaven is the place»thou Lord, my light, my loye, 


Greatis the glory, of thy glorious face | 
Enſtall'd with Angels; Saints,and Martyres gone : 


' Serforethe Throne, with legions of eachrace, 


Singing applauſes, to thatbleſſed One, 
The Lambe of Lovez our Advocate, thy Sonne, 
Who by -his death, wrought our Salvation. 


Fixe faſt my thoughts, tothe'tree of thy croſle, 
Drawallthe forces of my ſouleto Thee: 
Lift up my heart, let me renounce the droſle, 
And dregs of ill ;letme afpirc-on hie ! 
And walke”*twixt feareand love, in all my deeds, 
Asthou*twixtjuaſrice, and mercy proceeds, 


Thy vertues are forus, ſufficient great, 

Likeas the Sunne it ſhines, the:World all where ; 

Yetev'ry man,enjoyethſomuch hear,, 

Asifit ſhinde* to/him, in proper thare- 
Soarethy ;infiniec, and we 
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of godlie ſorrow. 
But what ? our lives areſhorr, ſoare our dyes! 
Except in troubles ! miſcries, alace | 
Our continuance certaine, in uncertaine wayes, 
Notime of death is kaowne, to us nor place ? 

Gods will is{o, tohaveus ſtill prepard, 

And ſet on watch, leſt that our ſteps be ſnard, 


Each minutes life, ſteps forward to ſterne death, 

Andev'ry a, robs ſome part of our life; 

Like him who ſailes in ſhips, and ation hath 

In toyleſome paines, yet forward flees his ſtrife - 
Wecatinot twice returne in Natures ſtate, 
*Cauſc time runs poſt, and can make no retreat. 


My Sunne of life, hath his ' Meridian paſt, 

And plungdI am, in th'after-noone of age 3 

Thenight of Nature, faſtets on me fait 1 

And death waits cloſle, to pull me from this ſtage? 
But Lord, thou wilt not, leave my ſoule  —, 
Letly the Corps, they'le once conjunionhave. 


Now having ſung, of deep remorſe,and teares, 
Lord! ſave metxomrhele weeping tearcs of Hell z 
Which grief declares, and cver-gnaſbing feares! 
For loſle of joy z and ſenfe of horrours tell: 


Who would; not here, a few ſpent teares diſcloſe,” 


Shallthere bewaile; in floods of bitter woes. 


As ſca-bred fiſhes, never {alknefle wed, 
Bur ſtill cheipbodicy, ftay both ſweeraud freſh; 
So grant my ſoule,thats with eorroprion cled, 
May live as pus, fide'medling wich the fleſh 2 
But ſinne begips-baſt, in the fillic ſoule, 
And cnds into the body; baſe and toulc.. 
| J 
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The guſhing T eares 


on What ſhall T'ſay? when mans rot in diſcaſe, 


Andulſerd ſore, the Phifiriandrawsneare, 
To give him pills and potions, workehis' eaſe, 
And lers him blood,he may his health endure: -«- 


Much more Chriſts bloud, can purge and cleanſe theſoule 


Ofall uncleannefle , pardon what is foule. 


Thentogreat Jove,the mighty King of ki 

He proftratefall, onmy low bended dn 

To beg for mercy, mercy comfort brings, 

And joy of ſprit, works {wry from guſhing eyes: 
So Lord of Lords ! tweee-Chriſt;whar I would have 
Is knowne, and ſhowne, I call, I cry, I crave. 


Now by theſe words, 'whom ſeek you; and confeſſion, 


; By thy breath, madetheSergeanrs backward fall; 
+ By that care rouzd thine, ſlumbring in digrefſion, 


By thy parigs in Gethſemare, one, and all : 
By that-power and patience, fore Anzeexpreſt; 
By that prophecie, of C,q5aphas the Prieftz: -- -'- 


By that deep agony, of bloud and ſwear, "5 

By theſe ſoreſ{courgings, ſpittings on thy face, 

By theſe rough nailes, ptercdthy hands and feet, 

By all theſemockings, donetheefordiſgrace : 
By that ſharpe ſpeare, which ſmorerhy tender heart, 
By that Viniger thoudrunk, and gall of (matt. 


By that crowne of rhornes, thruſt onthybarehead, 
By theſe blood ſprinklings, downerhy facethat fell : 
By thatheavy Crofle, on thy ſhoulders ſptead;/ 

By thy deſcending downe, in earthsdark Cell; 

By thatgreat power, of thy great reſurreQion, 

By thine aſcenſion: 0 profound cletion/ | , 


Do 
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of podlie ſorrow,  - 
By thy fivebleeding wounds, I thee'implore, 

And by thevertue, of thy deathand paſhon; 

By that purple Roabe, forc'd in ſcorne thou wore, 
By all theſe taunts, rheſe Rufhans ſpent for faſhion * 

Nay, by that ſuperf{cription , wrote for news, 

Jeſus of Nazareth, King ofthe Jews, 


By thy nativitie, and incarnation, 
Yea, by theſe words, Mother behold thy Sonne, 
And Sonne, Behold there, thy conſolation! 
Go live, and live in peace, live bothasone - 
Nay, by this moode, for heavie was thy load, 
Why thus forſakft thou me, my God my God: 


By thy baptiſme; faſting, humiliation, 

By all thy miracles, and wonders donte :. 

By theſeteares thou ſhed, andrransfiguration 

On Tabor ſcene : As thouart Chriſt, Gods ſonne : 
Save, ſhield, and ſhelter, my deſignes, my wayes, 
For my ſouls health, and thine crernall praiſc. 


Nay, by,and for, and from;thy ſelfe I beg, 

For pittie, grace» and pardon, free remiſſion 

Ofall my | now— : O cleanſe me theleaſt dreg, 

That lurkes within my Temples thy poſſeſſion - 
Let all be cleane, Lo! there's the totrall ſumme ! 

* My ſoulejmplores, comenow, Lord Jeſus come- 


Great King of ages! Monarch, ofalltimes ? 
Thou firſt, and Tat is, was, and eyer bleſt! 
edeemer, unredeemd 1 Purger of crymes ! 
Thou Light, of lights, thou Mans ſole-foveraighereſt : 

Encreaſe,inmethy Sprit, infuſe thy grace 
Confirme my heart, ſhow forth thy loving faces 
- N a” Sn 


—ti__— - 
th. 


— —— —— — — 
—O— A PC 


= 


1 _*©Sweeter than hoy / or the hohy Combet ' +o!/' 7 7t57 
= Life, light, and love, all zpeacc, and grace 1. /!:: 
Sonne of Merey |thatinbleſt Aygrres wombe 
Incarnate was left Heaven thy Manfion places 
Where noy thouate, and artall where z Comeſee L'+ 
My heart, my help, my health, depetid on Thee, © 


s. In TheeIreſt, Lord |{anQifiemy hope, *: 
In Thee truſt, Lord tforrifiemy fab +» : 
In Thee I graw, Logd 1fru&ifie my ſcope, 

In Thee I walk, Lord lreQtifiemy path- - : : - 
5 In Thee I tay, in TheceTlive, and die: : 
| 


In Thee I move, in Theeabovel ftie. 


Lord ! grantthy grace may makethefe Taanxs ſobleft 3 '* 
, (And blefſe them all, ſhall thens peruſe for blis') i: 
| Ley ms Gr theirble reſt, 1% 
| Yau 
| 


Remorſcful} faules, whoſe teares for this: 


Lok v !pittiene,\Lonp tpardanmy Taansoxnsr mow, 
Lord'cleanſe myHiaxy;Lordblefe thouthisCony 238208 
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